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THE 

SHIPWRECK. 

IN THREE CANTOS, 



^ qnsBqne ipse miserrima vidi, 

Et qnoram pars magna fni. VIRO. Ma, Lib. II. 



THE TIME EMPLOYED IN THIf POEM, IS ABOUT 
SIX DAYS. 



INTRODUCTION. 

While jarring interests wake the world to arins^ 
And fright the peaceful vale with dhre alarms, 
While Albion bids the' avengiiig thunders r dl 
Along her vassal deep from pole to pole ; 
Sick of the scene, where War with ruthless hand 
Spreads desohition o'er the bleeding land ; 
Sick of the tmralt, where the trumpets breath 
Bids ruin smile, a^d drowns the groan of death : 
lis mine retir'd beiMath this cavern hoar. 
That stands all lonely on the sea-beat shore, 
Far other themes of deep distress to sing 
Than ever trembled irom the vocal string ; 
A scene from dumb oblivion to restore, 
To lame unknown, and new to epic lore : 
Where hostile elements conflicting rise. 
And lawless surges swell against the skies. 
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Till hope expires, and peril and dismay 
Wave their black ensigns on the watery way^ 

Immortal train t who guide the maze of son^ 
To whom all science, arts, and arms belong, 
Who bid the trnmpet of eternal feme 
Exalt the warrior's and the poet's name. 
Or in lamenting elegies express 
The varied pang of exquisite distress : 
If e'er with trembling hope I fondly stray'd, 
In life's fair morn, beneath yonr hatlow'd shades 
To hear the sweetly-monmful Inte complain^ 
And melt the heart with ecstasy of paia. 
Or listened to the enchanting voice of love, 
While all Elysium warbled through the grove j 
Oh ! by the hollow blast that moans around. 
That sweeps the wild harp with a plaintive .sound ; 
By the long surge that foams through yonder cave^ 
Whose vaults remnrmur to the roaring wave ; 
With living colours give my verse to glow, 
Thei sad memorial of a tale of woe I 
The fate, in lively sorrow to deplore 
Of wanderers shipwreck'd on a leeward shore. 

' A4as! neglected by the sacred Nine, 
Their siippliant feels no geniaVray divhie : 
Ah ! will they leave Pieria's happy shore 
To plough the tide where wintry tempests roar^ 
Or shall a youth approach their hallowed fane 
Stranger to Phcebus, and the tuneful tram ? 
Far from the Muses' academic grove 
Twas his, the vast and trackless deep to rove ; 
Alternate change of t;limates has he known, 
And felt tlie fierce extremes of either zone : 
Where polar skies congeal the' eternal snow,. 
Or equinoctial sous for ever glow, 
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Smote by the freezing or the scorching blast, 

'A ship-boy on the high and giddy mast' ' ; 

From regions where Pemmn billovrs roar, 

To the bleak coasts of savagtf Labrador \ 

From where Damascns, pride of Asian plauMt 

Stoops her prood neck beneath tyrannic chains, 

To where the kthmns *, lav'd by adverse tides, 

Atlantic and Pacific seas cBfides. 

Bot while he nieasar'd o'er the painfhl race 

Iq fortune's wild illimitable chase, 

Adversity, companion of his way. 

Still o*er t)ie victim hnng with iron sway. 

Bade new distresses every instant grow, 

Marking eadi change of place with change of woe : 

In regions where the' Almighty's chastening hand 

With livid pestilence afflicts the land ; 

Or where pale famine blasts the hopefal year, 

Parent of want and misery severe ; 

Or where, all-dreadfiil in the' embattled line 

The hostile ships ni flaming combat join ; 

Where the torn vessel wind and waves assail 

TUl o'er her crew distress and death prevail — 

Sach joyless toil in early yonth endar'd. 

The' expanding dawn of mental day obscnr'd. 

Each genial passion of the sonl opprest, 

And quench'd the ardour kindling in lib breast. 

Then let not censure, with malignant joy, 

The harvest of his humble hope destroy ! 

Hb verse no hinrel wreath attempts to claims 

Nor scnlptnr'd brass to tell the poet's name. 

If terms nncouth and jarring phrases wound 

The softer sense with inharmonious sound, 

' Sbakspeare't Henry IV. * Darien. 
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Yet here kt Ibteniog sympathy prevail^ 
While conscious Troth unfolds her piteous tale ! 

And lo! the power that wakes the' eventful song 
Hastes hither from Lethean banks along. 
She sweeps the gloom, and rushing on the sight 
Spreads o'er the kindling scene propitious light. 
In her right hand an ample roll appears 
Fraught with long annab of preceding years. 
With every wise and noble art of man 
Since first the circling hours their course began | 
Her left a silver wand on high displayed, 
Whose magic touch dispels oblivion's shade. 
Pensive her look ; on radiant wings that glow 
like Juno's birds, or Iris' flaming bow. 
She sails ; and swifter than the course of Kght 
Durects her rapid intellectual flight. 
The fugitive ideas she restores, [8hore8 ; 

And calls the wandering thought from Lethe's 
To things Ipng past a second date she gives, 
And hoary Time from her firesh youth receives ; 
Congenial sister of immortal Fame, 
She shares her power, and Memory is her name. 

O first-bom daughter of primaeval Time ! 
By whom transmitted down in every clime 
The deeds of ages long elaps'd are known, 
And blazon'd glories spread fi-om tone to zone ; 
Whose magic breath dispels the mental night, 
And o'er the' obscur'd idea pours the light ; 
Say on what seas, for thou alone canst tell. 
What dire mishap a fated ship befel, 
AssaiVd by tempests, girt with hostile shores B^— 
Arise ! approach ! unlock thy treasur'd stores ! 
Full on my soul the dreadful scene display. 
And give its latent horrors to the day. 



THE 

SHIPWRECK. 

CANTO I. 



ARGUMENT. 

I. Retrospect of tbe Voyaie.—Arrival at Candia.— Sttte of 
that Island.— Season of the Year described.— S. Character 
of the Master, and bis Officers, Albert, RodiBoad, and 
Arion.— Palemon, Son to the owner of the Ship — Attach- 
ment of Palemon to Anna, the Daughter of Albert.— Noon. 
3. PalemoB's History.— 4. Son set.— Midnifht.— Arion'a 
Dream.— Unmoor by Moonlight.- Mominf. Son's Asl* 
math taken.— Beaatifol appearance of the Ship, u seea 
by the Natives from the Shore. 



Scene, neur the City qfCandia, 
TIME, ABOUT FOUR DAYS AND A HALF. 

1. A Ship from Egypt, o'er the deep impeird 
By guiding wiods, her coui*8e for Venice held» 
Of &m'd Britannia were the gallant crew, 
And from that isle her name the vessel drew; 
The wayward steps of Fortune they pursu'd. 
And sought in certain ills imagin'd good : 
Thoogh caution'd oft her slippery path to shan, 
Hope still with promised joys allar'd them on ; . 
And while they listen'd to her willing lore. 
The softer scenes of peace could please n» more. 
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Long absent they from friends and native home 
The cheerless ocean were inur'd to roam : 
Yet Heaven, in pity to severe distress, 
Had crown'd each painful voyage with success ; 
Still to compensate toils and hazards past. 
Restored them to maternal plains at last. 

Thrice had the sun, to rule the varying year. 
Across the' equator roird his flaming sphere, 
Since last the vessel spread her ample sail 
From Albion's coast, obsequious to the gale ; 
She o*er the spacious flood from shore to shore 
Unwearying wafted her commercial store ; . . 
The richest ports of Afiric she had view'd, 
Thence to fliir Italy her course pursued ; 
Had left behind Trinacria's burning isle, 
And visited the margin of the Nile : 
And now, that Winter deepens round the Pole, 
llie circling voyage hastens to its goal : 
They, blind to fate's inevitable law, 
No daik event to blast their hope foresaw. 
But from gay Venice, soon expect to steer 
For Britain's coast, and dread no perils near; 
Inflam'd by hope, their throbbing hearts elate, 
Ideal pleasures vainly antedate, 
Before whose vivid intellectual ray 
Distress recedes, and danger melts away. 
Already British coasts appear to rise. 
The chalky clifis salute their longing eyes ; 
Each to his breast, where floods of rapture roll, 
Embracing strains the mistress of his soul : 
Nor less o'erjoyHl, vrith sympathetic tnith. 
Each faithful maid expects the' approachmg youth ; 
In distant souls congenial passions glow. 
And mutual feelings mutual bliss bestow : 
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Snch shadowy happiness their thoughts employ; 
UlosioD all, and visionary joy! 

Thns time elaps'd, while o*er the pathless tide 
Their ship throngh Grecian seas the pilots guide* 
Occasion call'd to touch at Candia*s shore. 
Which btess'd with tavonriog winds, they soon ex- 
plore ; 
The haven enter, borne before the gale, 
Dispatch their commerce, and prepare to sail. 

Eternal powers! what ruins from afar 
Mark the fell track of desokiting war : 
Here arts and commerce with auspicious reign 
Once breathed sweet influence on the happy plain ; 
While o*er the lawn, with dance and festive song, 
Yoong Pleasure led the jocund hours along. 
In gay luxiiriance Ceres too was teen 
To crown the valUes with eternal agrees ; 
For wealth, for valour, courted and rever'd. 
What Albion is, iair Candia then appeared.-— 
Ah ! who the flight of ages can revoke ? ) 
The free-born spirit of her sons is broke, > 
They bow to Ottoman's imperious yoke. 3 
No longer flime the drooping heart inspires, 
For stem oppression quenched its genial fires 
Though still her fields, with golden harvests crown*d, 
Supply the barren shores of Greece around, 
Slmrp pennry aflSicts these wretched isles, 
There bopene*er dawns, and pleasure never smiles. 
Hie vassal wretch contented drags his chain. 
And bears bis iamish'd babes lament in vain. 
These eyes have seen the dull reluctant soil 
A seventh year mock the weary kibourer^s toil. 
No blooming Venus, on the desert shore 
Now viewd with triumph captive gods adore ; 
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No lovely Helens now with fatal charm« i 

Excite the' avenging chieft of Greece to arms j t 

No fair Penelopes enchant the eye, | 

For whom contending kings were proud to die; | 

Here sullen beauty sheds a twilight ray, \ 

While sorrow bids her vernal bloom decay : 

Those charms, so long renown'd in classic strains, 

Had dimly shone on Albion's happier pkuns ! 

Now in the southern hemisphere, the sun 

Through the bright vurgin and the scales had run. 

And on the' ecliptic wheel'd his wmding way, 

Till the tierce scorpion felt his flaming ray. 

Four days becalm'd the vessel here remains. 

And yet no hopes of aiding wmd obtains; 

For sickening vapours loll the air to sleep^ 

And not a breeze awakes the silent deep : 

This, when the' autumnal equinox is o'er, 

And Phoebus ui'the north decUnes no more. 

The watchftil mariner, whom heaven mforms, « 

Oft deems the prelude of approachmg storms— 

No dread of storms the master's sold restrain, 

A captive fetter'd to the oar of gain : 

His anxious heart impatient of delay. 

Expects the winds to sail from Candia's bay, 

Determm'd, from whatever pomt they rise, 

To trust his fortune to the seas and skies. 

Thou living ray of mtellectual fire 
Whose voluntary gleams my verse inspire ; 
Ere yet the deepemng incidents prevail 
Till rons'd attention feel our plaintive tale. 
Record whom chief among the gattant crew 
The' unblessM pursuit of fortune hither drew : 
Can sons of Neptune, generous, brave, and bold. 
In pain and haaurd toil for sordid gold?— 
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Tbey can I for gold too oft with BMgic art 
Can role the pamonsy and oorropt the heart : 
Thb crowns the proiperoos Tillam with appfauuet 
To whom in vain sad merit pleads her cause ; 
This strews with roses life's perplexing road. 
And leads the way to pleasare's soft abode ^ 
This spreads with sbioghter'd heaps the bloody pfaun* 
And pours ad? entrous thousands o'er the main. 

2. The stately ship with all her daring baud 
To skilful Albert own'd the chief command : 
Though train'd in boisterous elements, his mmd 
Was yet by soft humanity refin'd ; 
Each joy of wedded lore at home he knew, 
Aboard, confest the fiither of his crew I 
Brave, liberal, just! the cahn domestic scene 
Had o'er his temper breathed a gay serene : 
Him science taught by mystic lore to trace 
The planets wheeling in eternal race ; 
To mark the ship in floating balance held, 
By earth attracted, and by seas repell'd ; 
Or point her defious track through climes unknown 
That leads to every shore and every tone, [glide. 
He saw the moon through heaven's blue concava 
And usto motion charm the' expanding tide. 
While earth impetuous round her axle rolls, 
Exalts her watery sone, and sinks the poles ; 
light and attraction, from their genial source. 
He saw still wandering with dtrainish'd force ; 
While on the margin of declining day 
Nigfaf s shadowy cone reluctant melts away. 
Inar'd to peril, with onconqaer*d soul. 
The chief beheld tempestuous oceans roll: 
O'er the wild surge, when dismal shades preside, 
His equal skill the lonely bark could guide ; 
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His genins, e?er for the* event prepared. 
Rose with the storm, and all its dangers shar'd. 

kodmoud the next degree to Albert bore^ 
A hardy son of England's farthest shore, 
Where bleak Northambria pours her savage train 
In sable squadrons o*er the nothem main ; 
That, with her pitchy entrails stor'd, resort 
A sooty tribe to fair Angnsta's port : 
Where'er in arabnsh lurk the fatal sands, 
They claim the danger, proud of skilfiil bands ; 
For while with darkting course their vessels sweep 
The winding shore, or plough the faithless deep, 
0*er bar % and shelf, the watery path they sound 
With dextrous arm, sagacious ot the ground : 
Fearless they combat every hostile wind, 
Wheeling in mazy tracks, with course indin'd. 
Expert to moor where terrors line the road> 
Or win the anchor from its dark abode ; 
Bat drooping, and relax'd, in dimes afar. 
Tumultuous and ondisdplin'd in war. 
Such Rodmond was ; by learning nnrefin'd. 
That oft enlightens to corrupt the mind. 
Boistrons of manners -, train'd in early youth 
To scenes that shame the conscious cheek of troth ; 
To scenes that nature's strugglhtg voice contronl, 
And freeze compassion ritnng in the soul : 
Where the grim hell-hoandsprowling round the shore 
With foul uitent the stranded bark explore ; 

> A bar is known, in hydrography, to be a mass of earth, 
•r sand, that has been collected, by the snrge of the sea, at 
the entrance of a river, or haven, so as to render navigation 
difficult and often dangerous. A «Ae(f, or slielve, so called 
from the Saxon Schylf, is a name given to any dangerous 
jhallows, sand banks, or rocks, lying tnnmediateiy ander thti 
surface of the water. 
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Deaf to the voice of woe, her decks they board^ 
'Whfle tardy jnstice slumbers o'er her sword. 
The* indignant Muse, severely taaght to feel. 
Shrinks firom a theme she blushes to reveal. 
Too oft example, arm'd with poisons fell, 
Pollutes the shrme where mercy loves to dwell : 
Thus Rodniond, train'd by this unhallow'd crew. 
The sacred social passions never knew. 
Unskilled to argue, in dispute yet loud. 
Bold without caution, without honours proud; 
In art onschool'd, each veteran rule he prix'd, 
And all improvement haughtily despis'd. 
Yet, though fiiU oft to future perils blind, 
WiUi skill superior glow'd his daring mind 
Through snares of death the reeling bark to guide, 
When midnight shades involve the raging tide. 

To Rodmonduext in order of command 
Succeeds the youngest of our naval band : 
Bat what avails it to record a name 
That courts no rank among the sons of fame ; 
Whose vital spring had just began to bloom 
When o'er it sorrow spread her sickening gloom ? 
While yet a stripling, oft with fond alarms 
Hb bosom danc'd to nature's boundless charms ; 
On him ^r science dawn'd in happier hour. 
Awakening into bloom young fancy's flower : 
But Xrownmg fortune with untimely blast 
llie blossom withered, and the dawn o'ercast. 
Forlorn of heart, and by severe decree 
Condemn'd reluctant to the faithless sea. 
With long &rewell he left the laurel grove 
Where science, and the tuneful sisters rove. 
Hither he wander'd, anxious to explore 
Antiij^nities of nations now no more ; 
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To penetrate each distant realm imknown. 
And range excursive o'er the' nntraveli'd lone. 
In vain : — for rode Adversity'^ command 
Still on the margin of each fiimous land, 
With unrelenting ire his steps oppos'd, 
And every gate of hope against him clos'd. 
Permit my verse, ye bless'd Pierian train ! 
To call Arion this ill-foted swain ; 
For like that bard unhappy, on his head 
Malignant stars their hostile influence shed. 
Both in lamenting numbers, o'er the deep 
With conscious anguish taught the harp to vreep ; 
And both the raging surge in safety bore 
Amid destruction, panting to the shore. 
This last, our tragic story from the vFave 
Of dark oblivion haply yet may save ; 
With genuine sympathy may yet complain. 
While sad remembrance bleeds at every vein. 

These, chief among the ship^s conducting train, 
Her path explored along the deep domain ; 
Trained to command, and range the swelling sail 
Whose varying force conforms to every gale. 
Charged with the commerce, hither also came 
A gallant youth, Palemon was his name: 
A father's stem resentment doomed to prove» 
He came the victim of unhappy love! 
His heart for Albert's beauteous daughter bled. 
For her a sacred flame his bosom fed : 
Nor let the wretched slaves of folly scorn 
This genuine passion, Nature*s eldest bom ! 
Twas his with lasting anguish to comphun. 
While blooming Anna mourn'd the cause in vain. 

Graceful of tbrm, by nature taught to please, 
Of power to melt the feinale breast with ease \ 
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To her Palemon told his tender tale, 
Soft as the voice of Sammer's evemng gale : 
His sobI, where moral troth spoDtaoeoiM grew, 
No guilty wish, no cmel passion knew : 
Though tremblingly alive to Nature's laws, 
Yet ever firm to Honour's sacred cause ; 
0*eijoy'd, he saw her lovely eyes relent. 
The blushing maiden smii'd with sweet consent. 
Oh in the mases of a neiglibonring grove 
Unheard they breathed alternate vows of love : 
By fond society their passion grew, 
Like the young blossom fed with vernal dew ; 
While their chaste souls possessed the pleasing pains 
That Truth improves, and Virtue ne'er restrains. 
In evil hour the officious tongue of Fame 
Betray'd the secret of thdr mutual fiame. 
With grief and anger struggling in his breast 
P^emon's father heard the tale confess'd ; 
Long had he listen'd with suspicion's ear, 
And learnt, sagacious, this event to fear. 
Too well, fiur youtli ! thy liberal heart he knew j 
A heart to nature's vrarm impressions true : 
Full oft his wisdom strove with fruitless tml 
With avarice to pollute that generous soil ; 
That soil, impregnated with nobler seed, 
Refhs'd the culture of so rank a weed. 
Elate with wealth in active commerce won, 
And basking in the snule of fortune's sun ; 
(For many fireigfated ships from shore to shore, 
Thehr wealthy charge by his appointment bore ^) 
Witii scorn the parent eyed the lowly shade 
That veil'd the beauties of this charming nudd. 
He, by the lust of riches only movM, 
Snch mean connexions haui^tOy reprov'd ; 
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Indignant he rebuk'd the' enainoar'd boy, 
The flattering promise of his future joy ; 
He sooth'd and menaced, anxious to reclaim 
This hopeless passion, or divert its aim: 
Oft led the youth where circling joys delight 
The ravish'd sense, or beauty charms the sight. 
With all her powers enchanting Music fail'd. 
And Pleasure's syren voice no more prevaird. 
I^ng with unequal art, in vain he strove 
To quench the' ethereal flame of ardent Love : 
The merchant, kindling then witli proud dlsdatn. 
In look, end voice, assnm'd an harsher strain. 
In absence now his only hope remained ; 
And such the stern decree his will ordained : 
Deep^angiiish, while Palemon heard his doom, 
Drew o'er his lovely face a saddening gloom ; 
High beat his heart, fast flow'd the' unbidden tear, 
His bosom heav'd with agony severe*, 
In vain with bitter sorrow he repin'd. 
No tender pity tonch'd that sordid mind- 
To thee, brave Albert ! was the charge consign'c 
The stately ship, forsaking England's shore, 
To regions far remote Palemon bore. 
Incapable of diange, the' nnhappy youth 
Still loved fitir Auna with eternal tnith ; 
Still Anna's image swims before his sight 
In fleeting vision through tlie restless night ; 
From clime to clime an exile doom'd to roam. 
His heart still panted for its secret home. 

The moon had circled twice her wayward zonej 
To him since young Ariou first was known ; 
Who wandering here tlirough many a scene re- 

nown'd, : 
In Alexandria's port tlie vessel found ; 



:onsign'd. ) 
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Where, anxious to review his native shore, . 
He on the roaring wave embark'd once more. 
Oft by pale Cynthia's melancholy light 
With him Palemon kept the watch of night* 
Id whose sad bosom many a sigh suppressed 
Some painfol secret of the soul confess'd : 
Pt>rbaps Arion soon the canse divin*d, 
Though shunning still to probe a wounded mind } 
Hk felt the chastity of silent woe. 
Though glad the balm of comfort to bestow. 
He, with Palemen, ofl recounted o*er *l 

The tales of hapless love in aneient lore, > 

Recall'd to memory by the' adjacent shore : ji • 
The scene thus present, and its story known, 
The lover sigh'd for sorrows not his own. 
Thus, though a recent date their frieudBbip bore. 
Soon the ripe meial own'd the quickening ore ; 
For in one tide their passions seem'd to roll. 
By kindred age and sympathy of soul. 

These o^er the^ inferior naval train preside* 
The course determine, or the commerce guide : 
0*er all the rest, an undistingnish'd crew, 
Her wing of deepest shade Oblivion drew. 
A sullen languor still the skies oppressed. 
And held the* unwilling ship in strong arrest s 
High hi his chariot glow'd the lamp of day, 
O'er Ida flaming with meridiaH ray, 
Relax'd from toil, the sailors range the shore 
Where famine, war, and storm are felt no more ; 
The hour to social pleasure they resign. 
And black remembrance drown in generous wme. 
On deck, beneath the shading canvass spread, 
Redmond a rueful tale of wonders read, 



to THE SSIFffRECSK. CtOlio t. 

Of dragons roaring on the* enchanted coast ; 
The hideoos^ goblin, and the yelling ghost : 
Bnt with Arion> from the soltry h^t 
Of noon, Palemon sought a cool retreat — 
And lo ! the shore with moamfol prospectscrown'd*. 
The rampart torn with many a latal wound, 
The ruin'd bulwark tottering o'er the strand, 
Bewail the stroke of war's tremendous hand : 
What scenes of woe this hapless Isle overspread ! 
Where late thrice fifty thousand warriors bkd. 
Full twice twelve summers were yon towers at- 
Till barbarous Ottoman at last prevail'd i [sail'd, 
While thundering mines the lovely plains o'ertuni'd, 
While heroes fell, and domes and temples bom'd. 
3. But now b^ore them happier scenes arise, 
Elysian vales salute their ravish'd eyes ; 
OUve and cedar form'd a gratefol shade, 
Where light with gay romantic error strayM. 
The myrtles here with fond caresses twine. 
There, rich with nectar, melts the pregnant vme : 
And lo I the stream jenown'd in classic song. 
Sad Lethe, glides the silent vale along. 
On mossy banks, beneath the citron grove. 
The youthftil wanderers found a wild alcove ; 
Soft o'er the iairy region Uuignor stole. 
And with sweet melancholy cbarm'd the soul. 
Here first Palemon, while his pensive mind 
For consolation on his fnend reclin'd. 
In pity's bleedmg bosom pour'd the stream 
Of love's soft anguish, and of grief supreme-* 

• These remtrkt tlhide to the ever menionible wife of 
Candia, which waa taken from the Venetiaua by the Turks la 
1669 ; being then considered as impregnable, and estecMcd 
the most formidable fortreis in the ■■ifcrte. 
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^ Too trne thy words I by sweet Mmembniice 

tangfat, 
My heart in secret bleeds with tender thought ; 
In ?ain it courts the solitary shade. 
By every action, e?ery look betray'd. 
The pride of genenoos woe disdains appeal 
To hearts thatnnrelenting frosts congeal : 
Yet sore, if -right Palemon can divine, 
The sense of gentle pity dwells in thine* 
yes! all his cares thy sympathy shall know. 
And prove the kind companion of his woe.' 

* Albert thon know'st with skill and scienoa 
graced; 
In humble station though by fortune plac'd, 
Yet never seaman more serenely brave 
Led Britain's conquering squadrons o'er the wave : 
Where AiU in view Augusta's spires are seen, 
With flowery lawns and waving woods between, 
An humble habitation rose, beside 
Where Thames meandring rolls his ample tide; 
There live the hope and pleasure of his life, 
A pious daughter, and a faithful wife. 
For his return vrith fond officious care 
Still every grateful object these prepare ; 
Whatever can allure the smell or sight. 
Or wake the drooping spiriu to delight 

' Tins blooming maid, in Virtue's path to guide, 
The' admiring parents all their care applied; 
Her spotless soul, to soft affection train'd. 
No vice untnn'd, no sickening foUy stain*d : 
Not £iirer grows the lily of the vale 
Whose bosom opens to the vernal gale : 
Her eyes, onconscious of their fatal charms, 
Thrill'd eyery heart with exquisite alanni ; 



Sf THE SHIPWRBCJC. CoKtO 1. 

Her face, in beaoty's 9weet attractioQ dresR'd, 
The smile of maiden innocence expreas'd; 
Wbile liealth, that rises with the new-born day. 
Breathed o'er her cheek the softest blush of May; 
Still in her look complacence sroil'd serene ; 
She mov*d the charmer of the rural scene I 

f 'Twas at that steasoo when the 6eld8 resnme 
Their loveliest hues, array'd in vernal bloom ; 
Yon ship, rich freighted from the' Italian shore. 
The Thames' fair banks her costly tribute bore : 
Wbile thus my father saw his ample hoard 
•From this return, with recent treasures stor'd; 
Me, with afi^rs of commerce charg'd, be sent 
To Albert's humble mansioor— soon I went ! 
Too SQon, alas ! unconscious of the' event. 
There, struck with sweet surprise and silent awe, 
The gentle imstress of my hopes I saw; 
Tbere, wounded first by Love's resistless arms. 
My glowing bosom throb'd with strange alarms : 
My ever charming Anna! who alone 
Can all the frowns of cruel fiUe atone ; 
Oh ! while all-conscious memory holds her pow'r. 
Can 1 forget that sweetly-paiaful hour 
When from those eyes, with lovely lightning 

fraught. 
My fluttering spirits first the' infection caught ? 
When, as I ga^'d, my Altering tongae betray'd 
The heart's quick tumults, or refus'd its aid ; 
While the dim light my ravish'd eyes forsook. 
And every limb unstrung with terror shook. 
With all her powers, dissentmg Reason strove 
To tame at first the kindling fiame of Love : 
She strove in vain ^ — subdued by charms divioe. 
My BQul a Victim &U at beanty'a shrine. 
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Oh from the din of battling life I stray'd, 
In happier scenes to see my lovely maid ; 
Foil oft, where Thames his waadertDg cnrrent leads, 
We rov'd at evening hour throngfa flowery meads ; 
There, while my heart's soft angnish I reveal'd, 
To her with tender sighs my hope appealed : 
While ^ tweet nymph my fiuthfiil tale believ'd. 
Her snowy breast with secret tomnlt heav'd ; 
For, tnuD^d in mral scenes firom earliest youth, 
Nature was her^s, and innocence, and truth. 
She naver l^new the city damsel's ar^ 
Whose irothy pertness charms the vacant heart— r 
My snit prevaird ! for Love inform'd my tongue, 
And on his votary*t lips persuasion hung. 
Her eyet with consctous sympathy withdrew, 
And o'er her cheek (he rosy current flew. 
Thrice happy hours ! where with no dark allay 
Life's fairest sunshine gilds the vernal day ; 
For here liie stgh that soft affection heaves, 
From stings of sliarper woe the soul relieves. 
Elysian tcenes ! too happy long to last. 
Too soon a storm the smiUng dawn o'ercast ; 
Too toon some demon to my father bore 
The tidings that his heart with anguish tore. 
My pride to kindle, with dissuasive voice 
AwUle he labour'd to degrade my choice ; 
Then, in the whirling wave of Pleasure, sought 
From its lov-d object to divert my thought. 
With equal hope he might attempt to bind 
la chains of adamant the lawless wind ; 
For Love had atm'd the fiital shaft too sure, 
Hope fed the wound, and Absence knew no cure. 
With alienated look, each art he saw 
SUl|,bafl|ed by superior Nature's law. 
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His anxious mind on ▼arioos schemes revolf'd, 

At last on cniei exile he resolv'd : 

The rigorous doom was ^x'd ; alas f how yain. 

To him of tender angnish to complain. 

His soul, that never love's sweet influence felt, 

By social sympathy could never melt; 

With stem command to Albert's charge he gave 

To vraft Palemon o*er the distant wave. 

* The sliip was laden and prepared to 8ail> 
And only waited now the leading gale : 
'Twas ours, in that sad period, first to prove 
The poignant torments of despairing love ; 
llie* impatient wish that never feels repose, 
Desire that with perpetual current flows. 
The fluctuating pangs of hope and fear, 
Joy distant still, and sorrow ever near. 
Thus, while the pangs of thought severer grew, ) 
The western breezes inauspicious blew, > 

Hastening the moment of our last adieu. } 

The vessel parted on the falling tide ^ 
Yet time one sacred hour to love supplied : 
The night was silent, and advancing fast. 
The moon o'er Thames her silver mantle cast ; 
Impatient hope the midnight path explored. 
And led me to the nymph my soul ador'd. 
Soon her quick footsteps struck my listening ear, 
She came confessed 1 the lovely maid drew near! 
But, aU ! what force of language can impart 
The' impetuous joy that glow'd in either heart? 
O ye ! whose melting hearts are form'd to prove 
The trembling ecstasies of genuine love ; 
When with delicious agony, the thought 
Is to the verge of high deUrium wrought i 
' The ebbtide, or reflas, when tbe wtler sob«id«9. 
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Yoor secret 8yiiit>litby alone dan tell 
THiat raptures then the throbbing bosom iiweU; 
O'er all the nenres what tender tnmnlts roll. 
While love with sweet enchantment melte the soul. 
< In transport lost, by trembling hope impressed, 
The Mushing virgin saik npon my breast. 
While her's congenial beat with fond alarms ; 
DissolTing softness! paradise of chsotns I 
Flash'd firom our eyes, in warm transfusion flew 
Our blending spirits, that each other drew ! 
O bliss supreme ! whece Virtue's self can melt 
With joys that guilty Pleasure never felt ; 
Form'd to retine the thought with chaste desire, 
And kindle sweet Affection's purest fire.' 
^ Ah I wherefore should my hopeless love, (she criesy 
While sorrow burst with interrupting sighs,) • 
For ev«r destufd to lament in vain, 
Such flattering, fond ideas entertain ? 
My heart, through scenes of fair illusion, stray'd 
To joys decreed for some superior maid. 
Tis mine abandoned to severe distress 
Still to complain, and never hope redress — 
Go then, dear youth ! thy &ther^ rage atone, 
And let this tortur'd bosom beat alone. 
The hovering anger yet thou may'st appease ; 
Go then, dear youth ! nor tempt the Pithless seas. 
Find out some happier maid, whose equal charms 
With fortune's fairer joys, may bless thy arms: 
^(l^bere, smiling o'er thee with indulgent ray. 
Prosperity shidl hail each new-born day : 
Too well thou know'st good Albert's niggard flUe 
in fitted to sustain thy Other's hate« 
Go then, I charge thee by thy generous love^ 
That fiitid to my fiither thus may prove -, 



On me alone Ibt dark afffietion Mf 
Wbdee heart for thee wUI gladly nitifer alL 
Then haite thee hence, Palemon, ere too Utti 
Nor rashly hope to brave opposing ikte.' 

* She ceas*d : wl^e angufoh in her lAget-lhcA 
O'er all her beantie» shower'd celestial graee : 
Not Helen, in her hnM dMnm array*<^ 

Was half so lovely as this gentle maid.'' 
< O soul of all my wishes! (I reptied) 
Can that soft iii1»ie stem asdlction's tide? 
Canst tboo, bright pattern of existed trvfh, 
To sorrow d^ova the snmmer of Oty youth ; 
And I, iograteftil ! all thai sweetness see 
Con8ign*d to lasting misery for me P 
Sooner this moment may the' eternal doofli 
Palemon in the silent eiMrth entomb ; 
Attest, tbon moon, fair regent of the night f 
Whose lustre sickens at this moamfol sight: 
By all the pangs divided lovers feel, 
Which sweet possession only knows to heal; 
By all the horrors lirooding o'er the deep, 
Where fate and ruia saddomhiien keep ; 
Though tyrant doty o'er me threatening stoned. 
And claims obedience to her stem commands. 
Should fortune cruel or anspidbus prove, 
Her smile, or frown, shall never change my love> 
My heart, that now most every joy resign, 
Incapable of change, is only thine. 

* Ob, cease to weep I this storm wiH yet decayy 
And the sad clouds of sorrow melt away : 
While through the rugged path of lifo we go, 
AH mortals taste Ae bitter draught of woe; 
The flmi'd and great, decreed to equal pain. 
Full oft in q[ilendid wretchedness complain : 
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For this, prosperity, with brighter ray 
In smiling contrast gilds oor vital day. 
Tboa too, sweet nudd ! ere twice ten months are "l 
Shalt ha3 Patemon to his nfttive shore, [o'er, > 
Where never interest shall divide us more.' j 
* Her struggling sonl, o'erwhelm'd with teodtr 
grief. 
Now fottnd an interval of short relief: 
80 melts the surface of the frozen stream 
Beneath l)ie whitry san*s departing beam. 
With erne! haste the shades of ni^t withdrew. 
And gave the signal of a sad adieu. 
As on my ne^k the' afflicted maiden hung, 
A thousand racking doubts her spirit wrung : 
She wept the terrors of the fearful wave. 
Too oft, alas 1 the wandering lover's grave ; 
With soft persuasion 1 dispelfd her fear, 
And from her cheek begnii*d the falling tear, 
While d5ring fondness langoisb'd in her eyes 
She pour'd her soul to Heaven in suppliant sighs :'— ^ 
* Look down with pity, O ye powers above ! 
Who hear the sad complaint of bleeding love ; 
Ye, who the secret hiws of fate explore, 
Alone can tell if he returns no more : 
Or if the hour of f)iture joy remain 
Loug-%rish*d atonement of long-suffer'd pahi, 
Bid every guardian-mihister attend. 
And from all ill the mncb-tov'd youth defend !' 
' With grief o'erwhelm'd we parted twice in vain, 
And, urg'd by strong attraction, met again. 
At last, by cruel fortune torn apart. 
While tender passion beat in either heart. 
Our eyes transfix'd with agonising look. 
One sad farewell, one last embrace we took* 
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Forlorn of hope the lovely maid I lefV^ 
Pensive and pale, of every joy bereft : 
She to her silent eoocb retir'd to weep. 
Whilst I embark'd, in sadness, on the deep.^— 
His tale thns clos'd, from sympathy of grief 
Palemon's bosom felt a sweet relief: 
To mutnal friendship thns sineerely true, 
No secret wish, or fear, their bosoms knew j 
In motnal hazards oft severely tried, 
Kor hope, ner danger, could their love divide. 

Ye tender maids I in whose pathetic souls 
Compassion's sacred stream impetuous rolls. 
Whose warm affections exquisitely feel 
The secret wound you tremble to reveal ; 
Ah f may ne wanderer of the stoimy main 
Pour tbrongh your breasts* the soft delicious' bane> 
May never fatal tenderness appro^ 
The fond effusions of their ardent love : 
Oh I wam*d, avoid the path that leads to woe, 
Where thorns, and baneful weeds, alternate grow: 
Let them severer stoic nymphs possess. 
Whose stubborn passions feel no soft distress. 
Now as the youths retummg o'er the plain 
Approaeh'd the lonely margin of the main^ 
First, with attention rous'd. Anon ey'd 
The graceful lover, form'd in nature's pride : 
His frame the happiest symmetry display'd. 
And- locks of waving geld his nedi array'd ; 
In- every look the Paphian gi'aces shine 
Soft breatliing o'er his cheek their bloom divine ^ 
With lighten'd heart he smil'd serenely gay. 
Like young Adonis, or the son of May.- 

Not Cytherea from a fairer swain 
Received her aj^e on the Trcgan plain.^ 
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4. The 8ao*8 bright orb, declining afl serene, 
Kow ghme'd obliquely o'er the woodhmd scene. 
Creation snilet aroond ; on every spray 
The warbling bfards exalt their evening hiy: 
Blitfae skipping o^er yon hill, the fleecy traiv 
Join the deep chorus of the lowing plain ; 
The gulden lime, and orange, there were seen 
On fragrant branches of perpetnal green ; 
The crystal streams, that velvet meadows la¥e, 
To the green ocean roll with chiding wave. 
The gUiffiy ocean hnsh'd, forgets to roar, 
Bnt trembling mnrmurs on the sandy shore: 
And lo ! bis sorlaee lovely to behold 
Glows in the west, a sea of living gold ! 
While, all above, a thousand liveries gay 
The skies with pomp inefiable array. 
Aralnan sweets perfume the happy plains ; 
Above, beneath, around, enchantment reigns ! 
While glowing Vesper leads the starry train, 
And Night slow draws her veil o'er land and main/ 
ISmergmg clouds the azure east invade, . 
And wrap the lucid spheres in gradual shade : 
While yet the songsters of the vocal grove, 
With dying numbers tune the soul to love r 
Witli joyfiil eyes the' attentive master sees 
The' auspicious omens of an eastern breeze. 
Round the chai|f*d bowl the sailors form a ring^;/ 
By tarns recount the vrondrous tale, or sing, 
As love, or battle, hardships of the main. 
Or genial wine, awake the homely strain : 
Then some the watch of night alternate keep, 
The rest lie buried in oblivious sleep. 

Deep midnight now involves the livid skiesy 
Whea eastern breezes/ yet enervate, rise ; 
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The waniHg moon, bebind a watery ihroud. 
Pale gUfltuner'd o'er the loog-protraeted cloitd | 
A mighty halo roand her silver throne. 
With parting meteors cross'd, portentoas shone s 
This io the troubled sky fhU oft prerails, 
Oft deem'd a sigpal of terapestnoas gaiet. 

While young Arion sleeps^ before his sight 
Tomnltuoos swim the visions of the night : 
Now blooming Anna with her happy swain 
Approach'd the sacred hymeneal fkne ; 
Anon, tremendoos lightnings flash between. 
And funeral pomp, and weeing loves are seen i 
Now with Palemon, up a rocky steep, 
Whose summit trembles o'er the roaring deep, 
With paininl step he cfimb'd, wlnle fhr above 
Sweet Anna charm'd tiiem with the voice of Love; 
Then sudden from the slippery height they fell. 
While dreadfol yawn'd beneath the jaws of heU— ^ 
Amid this fearfbl trance, a thondering lonM 
He hears, and thrice the hollow decks reboofid; 
Upstarting firom his conch on deck he sprang, 
Thrice with shrill note the boatswaro's whistle rung : 

* All hands unmoor!* proclaims a boisterous cry, 

* All hands unmoor!' the cavem'd rocks reply. 
Rous'd from repose aloft the smlors swarm. 
And with their levers soon the windlass ^ arm : 
The order given, up springing with a bound > 
They fix the bars, and heave the windhns round, > 
At every turn the clanging panfe resound: V 
Up-torn reluctant from its oosy cave 

The pondroos anchor rises o'er the wave. 

* The toindlaas is a lai^e rolter, used to wind in the ca* 
ble, or ht»re tip the anchor. It it tamed abt>at by a nam- 
ber of long bars or levers, and is famished with strong iron 
pauls to prevent it from recoiling. 
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High oo tbe idippery nasts the yaf«b«8«ta«^ 
And far abroad the caavaas wioss extead. 
Along the ghosgr plain the vessel glides^ 
While azare radiance trembles on her sides ^ 
The Innar rays in long r^ection gleam, 
With silirer delnging tbe fluid streaoK 
Levant and Thracian gales alternate pte^Ty 
Then in the' Egyptian qoarter die aWay. 
A calm ensues : adjacent sbores they dread. 
The boats, vvith rowers man^d, are sent ahead; 
With cordage fasten'd to tbe lofty prow 
Aloof to.sea the stetely ifeip they tow * ; 
The nervous crew their sweeping oars extend. 
And pealhig shoofts the shoi^ of Candia rend: 
Success attends their OlHI ! the danger's o^er! 
Tbe port is donbled, and beheld no more. 

Now Mom with gradnal pace advanc'd oa highr 
Whitening with orient beam tbe twilight sky : 
She comes not in refolgent pomp array'd, 
But frowning stem, and wrapt in sullen shade. 
Above incumbent nists^ toll Ida's ^ lieight^ 
Tremendous rock ! emerges on the siji^t; 
North-east, a leagne, the isle of Standia bears. 
And westward, Freschia's woody cape ^ appears. 

In distant angles while the transient gales 
Alternate blow, they trim tlie flaggings sails ; 
The drowsy air attentive to retain, 
Aa from unnnniber'd points it sweeps the maim 

* Towing Is chiefly nsed as ber^, when a sbip for waot of 
#ind is forced toward the sliore, by the swell of tbe sea. 

^ A moaiitaiii,in the midst of Candia, or ancient Crete. 

7 Cape FrescbiD» or Frcsda, is tbe eastenimost part of 
t«R» pnJectiBg poinu M" land on the aortliern coast of 
Candia. 
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Now sirellitig stodsails " od each side extend, 
Then stay^Us sidelong to the breeze ascend ; 
While all to conrt the veering wmds are placed. 
With yards alternate square, and sharply brae*d.. 

The dim horizon lowering vaponrs shroud. 
And blot the snn yet stmg^ing in the cloud ; 
lliroDgh the wide atmosphere condens'd withbace^ 
His glaring orb emits a sanguine blaze, 
The pilots now their azimuth ' attend. 
On Which all courses, duly form'd, depend : 
The compass plac'd to catch the rising ray, 
The quadrant's shadows studious they survey; 
Along the arch the gradual kidex slides, 
While Phasbns down the vertic-drcle glides ; 
Now seen on ocean's utmost verge to swim. 
He sweeps it vibrant with bis nether limb, 
^us height and polar distance are obtain'd. 
Then latitude, and declination, gain'd ; 
in chiliads next the' analogy is sought, 
Aod on the sinical triangle wrought: 
By this magnetic variance is explor'd. 
Just angles known, and polar truth restor'd. 

The natives, while the ship departs their land^ 
Ashore with admiration gazing stand. 
Majestically slow before the breeze 
She mov'd triumphant o'er the yielding^seas: 

> ^ud, or studdingaails, are light Mils, wbieb are ex^. 
tended in fine weather and fair winds beyond the skirts «»f 
the principal sails. Stay-sails jure three-cornered sails, 
^hich are hoisted up on a strong rope called A Stay, when 
the wind crosses the ship's course either directly or ob- 
jlquely. 

9 Tbe operation of taking the san's asimnth, in order to 
discover tbe astern or western variation of the magnetical 
Atedlt. 
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Her bottom through tramlocent waters shone, 
White as the clouds beneath the bhize of noon ; 
The bending wales *° their contrast next display'd; 
All fore and aft in polisb'd jet array'd. 
Britannia, riding awfbl on *the prow, 
GaE*d o*«r the vassal waves that rolM below : 
WberCer she niov*d the vassal waves were seen 
To yield obsequious, and confess their queen. 
The' imperial trident grac'd her dexter hand, 
Pf power to rule the surge, like Moses^ wand ; 
The' eternal empire of the main to keep. 
And guide her squadrons o'er, the tremblmg deep : 
Her left, propitious, bore a mystic shield. 
Around whose margin rolls the watery field ; 
There her bold genius, in his floating car, 
0*er the wild billow hurls the storm of war : 
And lo ! the beasts that oft with jealous rage 
In bloody combat met, from age to age ; 
T^mi'd into Union, yok'd in friendship's chain. 
Draw lus proud chariot round the vanquish'd main : 
From the proud margin tp the centre grew 
Shelves, rocks, and whirippols, hideous to the view. 
The* immortal shield from Neptune she received, 
When first her head above the watery heav*d-- 
Loose floated o'er her limbs an azure vest, 
(L figur'd scutcheon glitter'd on her breast ; 
There firom one parent soil, for ever young, 
The blooming Rose and hardy Thistle sprung. 

'* Before the art of coppering ships' liottoms wm ditpo- 
tered, tliey were painted wbile. The waUs are the strong 
tanks whicli extend along a ship's side, at dfflrerent heights, 
throoghont her whole length, and form the curves by which 
a vessel appears light and graceful on the water: they are 
aualiy dtitingtiished into Uie main- wale, and the chanueU 
wale. 
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Around her head an oaken wreath Wat seen 
Inwove wiUi laurels of unlading green. 

Such was the sculptnr'd prow ; from van to rear 
The' artillery irown'd, a black tremendoos tier! 
Embalm'd with orient gum, above the wave 
The swelling sides a yellow radiance gave. 
Oq the broad stem, a pencil warm and bold, 
That never servile rules of art controlled, 
An allegoric tale on high poortray'd ; 
There a young hero, here a royal maid : 
Fair England's Genius in tlie youth expressed 
Her ancient foe, but now her friend confess'd* 
. The warlike nymph with fond regard survey'd ; 
No more his hostile frown her heart dismay'd : 
His look, that once shot terror from afar, 
Uke young Alcides, or the god of war, 
Serene as Summer's evening skies she saw ; 
Serene, yet firm ; though mild, impressing awe : 
Her nervous arm, inur'd to toUs severe* 
Brandished the' unconquer'd Caledonian spear : 
The dreadful falchion of the hilb she wore, 1 
Sung to the harp in many a tale of yore, > 

That oft her rivers dyed with hostile gore. ) 

Blue was her rocky shield ; her piercing eye 
Flash'd like the meteors of her native sky ; 
Her crest higb-plum'd, was rough with many a scar. 
And o'er her heimet gleam'd the Borthera star. 
The warrior youth appear'd of noble frame. 
The hardy o^pring of some Runic dame : 
Loose o'er his shoulders hnng the shicken'd bow 
Renown'd in song, the terror of the foe ! 
The sword that oft the barbarous north defied. 
The scourge of tyrants! gHtter^d by his side : 
Oad in reftilgent arms in battle won, 
The George emblazon'd vn his corselet shone ; 
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¥ast by his side was seen a n^ldeo lyre . 
Pregnant with nombers of eteinal fire : 
Whose strings unlock the witches* midnight spell. 
Or waft rapt Fancy through the gnMs of hell : 
Struck with contagion, kindKng Fancy hears 
The songs of HeaveUy the music of the spheres I 
Borne on Newtonian wing through air she flies, 
Where other snns to other systems rise^ 

These front the scene conspicuous ; overhead 
Albion's proud oak his filial branches spread : 
While on the sea-beat shore obsequious stood. 
Beneath their feet, the father of the flood : 
Here, the bold nati?e of her clifls above, 
Percb*d by the martial maid the bird of Jove ; 
There, on the watch, sagacioos of his |^y. 
With eyes of fire, an English mastiff lay: 
Yonder &lr Commerce stretched her winged sail, 
Here frown*d the god that wakes the living i^ale. 
High o*er the poop, the flattering winds unfurl'd 
The' imperial flag that rules the watery world, 
peep blushing armours all the tops invest, 
And wariike trophies either qoarter dress'd ; 
Then tower*d the masts, the canvass swell'd on high, 
And waving streamers floated in the sky. 
Thus the rich vessel moves in trim array. 
Like some fair virgin on her bridal day y 
Thns, like a swan, she cleav'd the watery plaip, 
The pride and wonder of the' ^gean miup. 
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CANTO 11. 



ARGUMENT. 

L. Reflection9 on leaviug Sliore.— 2. Favoanble Breeir.-r? 
Water Spout— The dying Dolphin.— Breeze fhsshcQS — 
Ship's rapid progress along the Coast.— Top-Sails reefed. 
—Gale of Wind.— MBtappeai?nce, be^ulng. and distance, 
of Cape Spado.— A Sqnail.— Top-I^ails double reefed. — 
Main-Sail 'split;— The Ship bears away before the Wind ; 
again hauls npon the Wind.— Amrtber Main-Sail bent, aad 
set.- Porpoises.- 3. The Ship driven out of her coarse 
from Candia.— Heavy Gale.— Top-sails furled.— Top- 
gallant-yards lowered.— Great Sea.— Threatening Sun-set. 
—Difference of opinioo respecting the mode of tailing in 
the Main-Sail .-Courses reefed.— Fou|r Seamen lost oflf the 
let Main. yard-arm.- Anxiety or the Master, and bis 
Mates, on being near a |-ee Shore.— Mizen reefed.— 4. A 
tremendous Sea bursts over the Deck; its consequences. 
—The Ship labours in great distress.— Guns thrown over- 
board.— Dismal appearance of the Weather.— Very high 
and dangerous Sea.—Storm of lightning.— Severe fnttgue 
of the Crew at the Pumps.— Critical sitiu^tion of the Ship 
near the Island Falconera.— Consultation and resolution 
of the Officers.— Speech and advica of Albert ; his devont 
Address to Heaven.— Order given to bear away.— The 
Fore Stay-Sail hoisted and split.— Tfip Head- Yards braced 
aback.— Ihe Misen-Mast cut tway. 



The Scene lie* at Sea^ between Cape Freschin in Candia^ 
and the Mand qf Falconera, which is nearly twelve 
leagues northward ff Cape Spado. 

TIME, FROM NINE IN THE MORNING UNTIL ONB 
O'CLOCK OF THE NEXT DAY AT NOON. 



1. Adieu I ye pleasures of the silvan sceoe, 
Where Peace and calm ContenUnent dwell serene : 
To me, in vain, on earth's prolific soil 
yi\\h sunmier crown'd, the* piysian va|lies smile \ 



To me those happier scenes wo joy impurt. 
But tanfalize wifh bopvmy aching heart. 
Ye tenpests ! o'er my head congenial roll, 
To snit the monmfn) music of my^soul.-^ 
In black progression, lo, they hover near, 
Hail social horrors! Ittie my fiite sefere : 
Old Ocean hail * beneath whose a<nre zone 
The secret deep lies unexplor'd, unknown. 
Apptoach, ye brare companions of the sea ! 
And feanrless view this awful scene with me. 
Ye native giiardiaAs of yonr coniitry's laws f 
Ye brave assertors of her sacred cause! 
The Muse invites you-^judge if she depart 
Unequal from the thorny rales of art. 
In practice train'd, and conscious of her powY, 
She bok% moves to m^et ther trying^ hour : 
Her voice attempthig themes, bef<yre unknown 
To mosic,' shigs digresses all her own. 

2. O'er the smooth bosom'of the faithless tide^ 
PropetI'd by flattering gales, the vessel- glides : 
Rodmond exttttiogfelt the* auspicious wind, 
And by a mystic charm its aim confined. 
The thoughts'of home that o'er liis fancy roll. 
With trembling jny dilate Palemon's soul ; 
Hope lifts hii» heactf , befdre whose vivid ray 
Distress recedes, and diuiger melts away» 
Tall Ida*s summit- now more distant ^ew, 
And Jove's high hill wds rising to the view; 
When on the larboard quarter they descry 
A liqnid cohmm towering ishdtyt on high ; 
The foaming ba^ &e angry whirlwinds sweeps 
Where curling bi^ws ronse the fearful deep : 
Still ronnd and rdnnd the 6ni4 vortex (lies^ 
Diffasiog briny vaponrs o'er the skies* 
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This vast phenomenon, whose lofty head 
In Heaven immers'd, embracing clouds o'erspreadv 
In spiral motion first, as seamen deem, [stream* 
Swells, when the raging whirlwind sweeps the 
The swift volution, and the' enormous train. 
Let sages vers'd in nature's lore explain — 
The horrid apparition still draws nigh, 
And white with foam the whirling billows fiy. 
The guns wereprim'd ; the vessel northward veers^ 
Till her black battery on the column bears: 
The nitre fir*d ; and, while the dreadful sound 
Convulsive shook the slumbering air around, 
The watery volume trembling to the sky. 
Burst down, a dreadful deluge from on high! 
The' expanding ocean trembled as it fell. 
And felt with swift recoil her surges swell ; 
But soon, this transient undulation o'er. 
The sea subsides, the whirlwmds rage no more. 
While southward now the' increasing breezes veer,^ 
Dark clouds incumbent on their wings appear : 
A-head they see the consecrated grove 
Of cypress, sacred once to Cretan Jove* 
Tlie ship beneath her lofty pressum reei^. 
And to the freshening gale still deeper heels; 
But now, beneath the lofty vessePs (tern, 
A shoal of sportive dolphins they discern 
Beaming firom bumisli'd scales refulgent rays, 
Till all the glowing ocean 8eems to blaze ; 
In curling wreaths they wanton on the tide. 
Now bound aloft, now downward swiftly glide ; 
Awhile beneath the VMives tiieir tracks remain. 
And bum in silver streams along the liquid phiin^ 
Soon to the sport of death the crew repaur* 
Dart the long kince, or spread the baited snare. 
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Otoe ia redoubling mazes wheek along. 
And glides anhappy near the triple prong : 
Rodmood, unerring, o*er lib head tuspends 
The barbed steel, and every tarn attends ; 
Uoeiring aimM, the missile weapon dew, 
And, plonging, struck the fated victim throngh ; 
The' optiiming points bis pondrons bulk sustain, 
Od deck he stniggles with convulsive pain : 
Bot while his hairt the fatal javelin thrills, 
And flitting life escapes in sanguine rills. 
What radiant changes strike the* astonished sight! 
What glowing hues of mingled shade and light I 
Not equal b^uties gikl the lucid west 
With parting beams all o'er profusely dress'd. 
Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn 
When orient dews impearl the' enamell'd lawn. 
Than from his sides in bright suffusion flow, 
Itiat now with gold empyreal seem to glow ; 
Now in pellucid sapphires ineet the view. 
And emukite the soft celestial hue ; 
Now beam a flaming crimson on the eye, 
And now assume the purple's deeper dye : 
Bat here description clouds each shining ray. 
What terras of Art can Nature's powers display t 
The lighter sails, for summer winds and seas. 
Are now dismiss'd the straining nuists to ease ; 
Swift on the deck the stud-sails all descend. 
Which ready seamen from the yards unbend ; 
The boats then hoisted id, are fix'd on board* 
And on the deck with fastening gripes secur'd. 
The watchful ruler of the helm, no more 
With fix'd attention eyes the' adjacent shore, 
Bat by the oracle of truth below. 
The wondrous magnet, guides the wayward prow. 
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The powerful sails vrit* steady fireeaes sw^IPd, 
Swift and more swift the yielding bark impeH'd : 
Across her stem the partin«: waters ran. 
As clonds, by tempests waiPtcd, pass the snn. 
Impatient thus, she dm-ts along the shore, 
TiH Ida's momiit, and Jove*s, are seen no nfrare-; 
And, while aloof from Retimo she steers, 
Malacha's foreland filltin front appears. 
Wide o*er yon isthnms stands the cypress grcre 
That once inclos'd the hallow'd fane of Jove} 
Here too, memorial of his name ! is fonBd 
A tomb m marble ruins on the gronnd : 
This gloomy tyrant, whose despotic sway 
Compeird the trembtmg nations to obey, 
Through Greece for murder, rape, and incest knowoy 
The Muses rais'd'to high Olympus' throne ; 
For oft, alas ! their vcfial strains adorn 
The prince, whom blnsfaini^ Virtue holds in scorn ^ 
Still Rome and Greece record his endless fame, 
And hence yon mountain yet retains his name. 

But see ! in confluence borne befbre the blast, 
Clouds roird on clouds the dusky noon o'ercdst : 
The blackening ocean curls, the winds arise, 
And the dark scud ' in swift succession flies. 
While the swoln cauTass bends the masts on high. 
Low in the wave the leeward cannon ' lie. 



1 The Kudi is a name given by seamen to the lowrat and 
llthtest clouds, which are swiftly driven along the atmo- 
sphere by the winds. 

* When the wind crosses a ship's course, either diMctly 
or obliquely, that side of the ship, upon which it acts, is 
termed the weather-side; and the opposite one. which is 
then pressed downward*. Is termed the lee-Mde ; all -on one 
sideofiier is accordingly called to windward, and all oa 
ihe oppoftf le side to leeward : hence also are dei iv«d the lee- 
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Tbe master calls to give the ship reliefy 
' The topsails ^ lower, and form a single veef 1' 
Each lofty yar4 with slackened cordage reels; 
Rattle the creaking blocks and ringing wheels : 
Down (he tall masts the topsails sink amain. 
Are roan'd and reef d« then lioisted up again. 
More distant grew receding Candia's shore. 
And southward of the west cape Spado bore. 
Four boufs the jboq his high meridian throna 
Had lefty and o'er Atlantic region^ shone ; 
Still blacker clouds, that all the skies inrade. 
Draw o'er his sullied orb a dismal shade. 
A louring squall obscores the southern sky. 
Before whose sweeping breath the waters fly ; 
I^ weight the top^aib can no more sustain— 
^ Reef top-sails, reef I' the master calls again. 
The halyards ^ and top-bow-Unes ^ soon are gone» 
To due-lilies and reef-tackles ^ next tliey run ; 

cMDon, the l«e-bnces, wettb«r-t>rscet, ice. The nme term 
b nsed by Milton, 

' The piloi of some sinaU night-faunded ikUf, 

With fixed anchor, 

Moors by biB side under the leej 

^ The tqp-9aU8 are larce square aaUs of tke Mcond degree 
u heifbt «nd magiiitude. Jle^ are certaki divisions or 
spaces by which the principal sails ate reduced when the 
^iad inoreases : and again e^hirged proportiooably when Its 
force abates. 

* Haiffard$ are those roi^ by which sails are hoisted, or 
lowered. 

^ B(m>4it^, are ropes fastened to the outer edge of square 
ilils in three differeni places, that the windward edge of the 
flUl may be bound tight forward on a side wind, in order to 
keep the sail from shivering. 

<* Ciue-Unea^re fastened to the lower conieis of the square 
sails, for tt^e more easy furling of them. RuftackUa, are 
rapes fastened to the edge of the sail, just beaeftih the lowest 
rtef ; aad being bronght down to the dick by meatis of two 
Mscks^aie oacd to facilitate the operatiiMi ofreeAqg. 
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The shivering sails descend ; tiie yai'ds are square; 
Then quick aloft the ready crew repair : 
Th« weatber-earing8 7,aDd the lee, they pass*d» 
The reefs «nn>rd4 and every point made fast. 
I'heir task above thus finished, they descend, 
And vigilant the' approaching squall attend : 
It comes resistless I and with foaming sweep 
Vptnrns the whitening surface of the deep ; 
in sudi a tempest, borne to deeds of death. 
The wayward-sisters scour the blasted heath. 
The clouds, with ruin pregnant, now unpend. 
And storm and cataracts tumultuous Mend. 
Deep, on her side, the reeling vessellies : 
^ Brail up the mizen ^ quick !' the master cries, 

* Man the chie-gamets • ! let the main-sheet *** fly ? 
It rends m thousand shivering shreds on high ! 
The main-sail aH in streaming ruins tore, 

Loud fluttering, imitates the thunder's roar e 
The ship still labours in the' oppressive strain^ 
Low bending as if ne'er to rise agam. 

* Bear up the helm a-weather " !' Rodmond criei/ 
Swift at the word the helm a-we»tber flies; 

7 Earing* are small ropes einployed to fiisten the apper 
oomers of the principal sails, and the extremities of the 
retf», to the i-espective yard-arms, particularly when any sail 
is to be close furled. 

s The mizen is a large sail of an oblong flgnre extended 
upon the mizen mast. 

* Ctue-gametswit the same to the main-sail and fore-sail, 
which the clue-lines are to all other square sails, and are 
hauled up when the sail is to be furled, or brailed. 

10 Sheeu : it is necessary in this place to remark, that the 
sheets which are universally mistaken by our l^nglish poets 
for the sails, are in reality the ropes that are used to extend 
the clues, or lower comers of the sails, to which they art 
attached. 

" The reason for putting the helm a-woitather, or to the 
aide next the wind, is to inafce the ship veer, before it, wbea 
It blows so hard that a|ie cannot bear her side to it anjr 
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She feels its gaiding power, and-veersfipacey 
And DOW the forfMmil rigfatathwart tbey braoe^ 
With eqnal sheets restrained, tlie- bellying sail 
Spreadaa broad concave to the sweeping gale. 
While a*er the foam the ship impetoons fliesy 
The hehn the* attentive timoneer '^ applies .: 
As in porsoit, along the aerial way, 
With ardent eye the falcon marks his prey. 
Each motion watches x>f the doubtful chase, 
Obliquely wheeling through the fluid space ; 
80, govem'd by.the Jteersman's glowing hands, 
The regent helm her motion -still commands. 

But DOW, the transient squall to leeward past, 
Again she rallies to the sullen blast : 
The helm '^ to starboard moves; each shivering sail 
Ii sharply trim'd to dasp the' augmenting gale— - 
The mizen draws ; she springs aloof once more. 
While the (ore stay-sail '^ balances.before. 
The fore-sail braced obliquely to the wind, 
Tbey near -the prow tlie' extended tack *^ coDfin*d: 

loBf er. V<eeringt or wetring, is tbe opentioo by which a 
Alp, in changing her oonrae from one bof rd to the other, 
turas iMr iteni to windward : the. French term is, vtrer vent 
mrriert. ^ 

>* Tbe hetantnian, or steestmau, fnm the Preach timon- 
ider, 

1' The helm, beingtaraed toBtart)oard,.«r to tbe right side 
of tbe ftbip, directs the prow to 4he left, or to port, and vice 
vena. Hence tbe helm being put a starboard, when the ship 
is mnning northward, directs her prow towards the west. 

^* Called with more propriety the fore top-mast staysail : 
it it of a triangular shape, and runs upon the fore top-matt 
stay, over tbe bowsprit : it consequently has an influence on 
the fore-part of the ship* as ihe mizen has on the hinder 



Mut ; and, when thus used together, they may be said to ba- 
bnoe each other. (See also tbe last note of this Canto.) 

'9 The npain-sail, and fore-sail of a ship, are furnished 
with a taali on each side, which is formed of a thicli rope 
Japerittg to tbe end, baviag a knQt wrought upon tbe lurfieai 
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Then^n the leeward sheet the seaiiieo beucl, 
Am} haal the baw4iue to the bowspritrencl. 
To top-sails next they haste : the bunt-Miies *^ gone! 
Through rattling blocks the cloe-linea snriAly run ; 
The' attending sheets on either side are n^in'd, 
Abroad they come ! the fluttering sails expand ; 
The yards again ascend each comrade mast. 
The leephes tanght the halyards are made fast. 
The bow-lines haul'd, and yards to starboard 

brac'd '7, 
And straggling ropes in pendent order placed. 
The jnain-aail» by the squall so lately rent, 
In streaming pendants flying, is onbent : 
Wth brails *** refixfd, another soon prepared, 
Ascending, ^i:eads along beneath the yard. 
To each yard-arm the head-rope'^ they extend. 
And soon their eanngs and their robans^ bend. 

/extremity, by wtaieh it is firmly retained in the clue of tlie 
sail : by this means tlie tack is always Aisteued to wind- 
ward, at tlie same time that the sheet extends the ^1 to 
leeward. 

i<< Bunt-lines, are ropes fastened to the hott<»m8 of the 
square sails to draw them up to the yards, when the sails 
are brailed, or furled. 

17 A yard is said to be braced, when it is turned about 
the most horizontally, ititber lo the right pr feft : the ropes 
employed in this service are accordingly called bracts. 

'8 Brails : a general name given to all the ropes which 
are employed to haul up, or brail, the bottoms and lower 
corners of tbe great sails. 

19 A rope is always attached to tbe edges of the s^ito, to 
strengthen, and prevent them from rending : those parts of 
it which are on tbe perpendicular or sloping edges, are 
called Uech ropes, that at the bottom, the foot-rope, and 
that ou tbe top, or upper edge, tbe head-rope, 
.^ Robam, or rope-bands, are small pieces of rope, of a 
suflicteut length to pass two or three times about tbe yards, 
in order to fix to them tbe upper edges or the respective 
great sails : the robans for this purpose are passed through 
^Ijie eyeliet-^oles under |he head-rppe. 
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That task perforni'd, they fint the bmcM^' ftlack» 
Then to the cheastree drag the* UBwiUiog taek : 
Aud, while the lee chie-garaet's towefd away^ 
Taught aa the sheet they tally and helay ^. 

Now to the oorthy from Airic's baniiiig shore, 
A troop of porpoises their course explore ; 
In cariing vreaths they gambol on the tide, 
Kow bomid al<^ now down the billow glide: 
'Dieir tracks awMle the hoary waves retain. 
That bom in sparkling trails along the main— 
Thetie fleetest coursers of the finny laee 
When threatening clouds the' ethereal ^rault deface. 
Their route to leeward still sagacious form, 
To sban the fai|r 4)f the' approaching storm. 

3. Fair Candia now no more beneath her lee 
Protects the ?essetfrom the* insulting sea ; 
Round her broad arms impatient of control, 
Roos'dlrom the secret deep, the billows rolls 
8onk were the bulwarks of tbe friendly «hore. 
And all the scene a hostile aspect wore. 
Hie flatteiing wind, that late with promis'd aid 
From Candia's bay the' unwilling ship betray'd, 
No Idnger &wns beneath the fair disgniie, 
9at like a ruffian on bis quarry fUes : 
Tost on the tide «be feels the tempest blow, 
And dreads the vengeance 4>f so fell a foe — 
As tlie proud horse with costly trappings g9y, 
Exulting, priMices to tbe bloody fray ; 
Spuming tlie ground, be glories in his might, 
Bat reels .tumultuous in tlie shock of fight : 

** Because the lee>l>rsce confines the yard, so that the t«^ 
will ik»t c^omedoim to U« place till the braces are (^isl loo«e. 

** Taught implies stiflT, tense, or extended straight. an4 
tally is a pbrase par^cularly applied to the operation of 
hanling a^ the sheets, or drawiiic theni towards the ship's 
Item, to belay, is to fasten. 
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Ev'o 80, ciqNirisoti'd in gaudy pride, 
The boanding vessel dances on the tide. 

Fierce and morefierce the gathering tempestgrewy 
Sooth, and by west, the threatening demon blew z 
Aiister's resistless force all air invades. 
And every roiling wave more ample spreada. 
The ship no longer can her top-sails bear -, 
No hopes of milder weather now appear. 
JBow-Iines and halyards are cast off again, 
Cloe-Knes haul'd down, and sheets let fly amain : 
Embraird each top-sail, and by -braces sqaar'd, 
The seamen climb aloft and man each yard : 
They iuri*d the sails, and pointed to the wind 
llie yards, by rolling tackles ^^ then confin'd* 
While o'er the ship the gallant boatswain flies ; 
like a hoarse masttf through the storm he.criea» 
Prompt to direct the' nnskilfiil still appears, 
The' expert hej^raises, and-the timid cheers. 
Now some, to strike top-gallant-yards^ attend* 
Some,travellers^' up theweatber^back-stays.send» 
At each mast4iead the top-ropes ^^ others bend< 



I 



^ Tbe rolling tackle Is an assembUige of pallies, used .to 
conADe the yard to tbe weather-side of tbe mast, and pre- 
vent the former from robbing against the latter by tbe flac- 
toating motion of the ship in a turbulent sea. 

«4 Top-gaUant-yardi, wbicb are the highest ones in .a 
ship, are sent down at tl^e approach of a heavy gjale, .|j» 
<ease the mast-heads. 

«* TraveUers are iron rings furnished with ji piece of 
rope, one end of which encircles the ring to which it is 
spliced : they are principally intended to fitcilitate the hoist- 
ing or boweriog of the top-gallant-yards ; for which pur- 
pose ,two of tbem are Axed on each back-stay ; which are 
long ropes that reach on each side the ship, from the top- 
masts (which are the second in point of height) to the 
chains. 

^ Top-ropes are employed to sway up. or lower, tbe top. 
masts, top-gallant>masts, and their respective yards. 
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The parrels^, lifts ^, and dae-lines soon are gone^ 
Top'd and aorig'd th^ down the back-stays run ; 
The yards secure along the booms ^ were hiid^ 
And -all the flying ropes aloft belay'd. 
Their sails redac'd, and all the rigging dear, 
Awhile the crew relax from toils severe; 
Awhile, their spirits with fatigoe oppress'd, 
f n vain eatpect the' alternate honr of rest — 
Bat with redoubling force the tempests blow. 
And watery hills 4n dread succession flow : 
A dismal shade o'ercasts the frowning skies, 
New troubles grow; fresh difficulties ria^e ; 
Mo season this from duty to descend, 
* All bands on deck' must now the storm attend. 

His ra«e perform'd^ the sacred lamp of day 
Now dipt in western clouds his parting ray : 
His languid fires, half lost in ambient haze. 
Refract along the dusk a crin^son blaze ; 
Till deep immerg'd the sickening orb descends, 
And cheerless Night o'er Heaven her reign eztends.- 
Sad evening's hour, how different from the past! 
No flaming pomp, no blushing glories cast, 
No ray o^friendly light is seen around ; 
The moon and stars in hopeless s^ade are drown'd. 



^ Parrdf are thMe bands of rope, by which the yards 
are fastened to the niaBU, so as to slide jip aod down wheQ 
requisite ; |md of these there are four different sorts. 

* Lift* are ropes which reach from each mast-head (o 
tkeir respective yard-arms. A yard is said to be topped 
wbeo one end of the yard is raised higher than the other, 
in order to lower it on deck by means of the top-ropes. 

*9 Boonu are spare masts, or yards, which are placed In 
■lore on deck, between tbe main and fore-mast, immediately 
to wpplyihe place of «ny that may be carried away, or iu'< 
Jnred, by stress of weather. 
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The sUp no longer can whole coones ^^.bear. 
To reef them now becomes the nv&ster's care ; 
The sailors sununon'd aft all rea(iy>staBdy 
And man the' enfol4ing ixails at hisconmaQd : 
But hefe the doubtful ofllcers diapaAe ^*, 
Till skill and judgment j^r^diee confiiie : 
For Rodjnon, to new methods stiU a foe, 
\Vonld iirst, at all events, theaheet let go i 
To loQg-tncd practieo obstinately .war«i 
He doub.^ ^conviction, and relies on form. 
This All^rt and.Arion disapprove. 
And first to, brail tbe tack up firmly move:— -<• 
* The watchful seaman, whose sagaciona ^« 
On^re experience may with tinitii rely. 
Who from the reigning cause foretels the' ^eet^ 
This barbarous pi^tice ever will n^iect^ 
For, fluttering loose in air^.lhe rigid sail 
Soon flits to ruins in the furionsigalej 
And he, who strives the tempest to disarm. 
Will never tot embrail the lee yafd-arm/ 



^ The aouraes are geae rally nndentood to be the oraiitr 
sail, fore-sail^ aiid luUen, whlcii are the largest •and lowest 
•ails oil their several masts ; the term is however sometimes 
taken in a larger sense. 

?> This is particularly mentioned, not becanse there was, 
or could be, any dispute at such a time between a master of 
a ship and his chief mate, as the-forraer can always com- 
mand |he latter; but to expose the obstinacy of a number 
of our veteran officers, who would rather risk any thing 
than forc^ their ancient rules, althongb many of them are 
|n the highest degree equally absurd and dang eroos. It is 
to the wonderful sagacity of these philosopbers, that we 
owe the sea-maxims of avoiding tn whistle in a storm, be- 
cause U will iucrease the wind ; of whistling on the wind 
in a calm ; of nailing horseshoes on the mast to prevent 
tl^e power of witches ; Bt naii^g a fair wii^d to (be star- 
board cat-head, kc. 
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So Albert spoke ; to wind wan), at his ctil/t^ 
Some seamen theicltfe^gamet stand to haul— * 
The taek^ ^^ ea«'d off"; white the idTdWidg ctVie 
Betweea the pendiftDt blocks asceiNlibg 6ev^ ; 
The sheet and weather-biwe ^^ they now stand by. 
The lee dne-ganiet, and the bant-Uaes ply : 
Then, all prepared, < Let go the sheet !' he cries^ 
Loud rattling, jarrhi^, through the blocks it flies f 
Shivering at first, tai'by the bltet hnpeti'd 
High o*er the lee yard-arm the canvass swelfd ; 
By spHiing-Knes^ embraCd, with brails cottfin'd, 
It lies at length unshaken by the wind. 
The fore-fiffll then«ecnr*d with equal care, 
Agann ta reef the mani-^ail they repair; 
While some above the yard o'er-baul the tye, 
Below, the down^aul tackle '^ others ply, 
Jears^, lifts, and brails, a seaman each attemH 
And down the mast its- mighty yard descends : 



^ It has been already remarked, that tbe tack is afways 
Astened to windward ; consequently, as soon, as it Is cast 
loose, and the clne-iamet Is hanled ap, tlie weather clue of 
tbesaillramediatety monuts to the yard ; and this operation 
mast be carefully performed in a storm, to prevent the sail 
Aom spltttinf . or betnt torn to piece* by shivering. 

» Whenever the sheet is cast oflf, it is necessary to pnll 
in the weather-krace, to prevent the violent shaking of the 
salt. 

•* Tbe spiliing-lineg, which are only used on particnistr 
occasions in tempestuous weather, are employed to draw 
toKettier, and cendne the beHy of the sail, when inflated by 
tke wind over tbe yard. ^ * .* 

» Tbe violence of the Rale forcing tbe yard much out, it 
conld not easHy have been lowered so as to reef the sail, 
wHhoattbe appttcation of a toc/c«c, consisting of an assem- 
bias e of pullif s, to haul it down on the mast : this is after- 
wards converted into roniug tacWfe, which has been already 
descvtteed in a note, p^ 464 

*» Jears, or geers, answer the «4me purpose to tac mtin- 
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When Iewer*d soffitient they lecarely brttc^ 
And fix the rolling tackle in it9 place ; 
The ree^ines ^^ and their earings now prepared, 
Mounting on pliant shroods^', they man the yard; 
JPwr on the' extremes appear two able bands^ 
For no inferior skill this taftk demands — 
To windward, foremost, yonng Arion strides, 
The lee yard-arm the gallant boatswain rides: 
Each earing to its cringle first they bend, 
The reef-band ^' then along the yard extend; 
The circling earing round the' extremes entwin'<( 
By outer and by inner tnms^ they bind ; 
The reef-lines next firom hand to hand receiv*d, 
Through eyelet-holes and roban-legs were^reev'd ; 
The folding reefs in plaits inrolPd they lay^ 
Extend the worming lines, and ends belay. 

Badst tho«> Arion! held the leeward post 
While on the yard by mountain billows tost, 
Perhaps oblivion o'er our tragic tale 
Had then for ever drawn her dusky veil ; 

sail, fore sail, and mizen, as halyards do, taall inferior sails. 
t*he tj/e,z sort of runner, or tbteli rope, is ihe upper part of 
the jeurs. 

^ Retf-lines are only used to retf the mnln-sail and 
fore-sail. 

^ Shrouds, so called fhMn the Saxon Sorud, consist of a 
range of thick ropej stretching downwards from the mastr 
heads to the right an4 left sides of a ship, in order to sup- 
port the masts, and enable Ihem to carry sail : they are also 
used M rope-ladders, by which seamen ascend, or descend* 
fo execute whatever is wanting to be done about the sails 
• and rigging. 

^ R€tf-band consists of a piece of canvass sewed across 
the sail, to strengthen it in the place where the eyelet-holes 
of the reefs are formed. 

^® The outer turns of the earing serve to extend the sail 
along its yard ; the inner tumt are employed to confine i» 
head rojK close to its surface. 
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Bai ruling HeaTen prolonged thy vital date. 
Severer ills to sufier, and relate. 

For, while aloft the order those attend 
To fdrl the main-sail, or on deck descend';^ 
A sea ^, np^iiging vrith stapendous roll. 
To instant ruin seems to doom the whole : 
* O friends, secure your hold I' Arion cries— -^ 
It comes all dreadful ! down the vessel lies 
Half bnried sideways; while, beneath it tost. 
Four seamen off the lee yard-arm are lost : 
^om with resistless fury from Iheir hold, 
In vain, their struggling arms the yard enfold. 
In vaui to grapple flying ropes they try, 
The ropes, ahui I a solid gripe deny i- 
Prone on the midnight sui-gewith panting breatlr 
They cry for aid, and long contend with death • 
High o'er their heads the rolling billows sweep, 
Ai^ down they sink in everlasting sleep-^ 
Berefl of power to help, their comrades see 
The vnretched victims die beneath the lee,. 
With fruitless sorrow their lost state bemoan^ 
Pethaps, a fetal prelude to their own ! 

In dark suspense on deck the pilots stand, 
Nor can detenmne on tiie next command : 
Tliough still they knew the vessel's armed side 
Impenetrable to the clasping tide; 
Though still the waters by no secret wound 
A passage to her deep recesses found ; 
Sorromiding evils yet they ponder o'«r, 
A storm, a dangerous sea, and leeward shore f 
^Should Uiey,though reef d, again their sails extend, 
Again in shivering streamers tltey may rend ; 

*^ A sea is the general term given by sailors to an enor- 
mo«8 wave ; and bence, when such a wave bonis over the 
^k, tlie vessel is said to have shipped a sea. 



Or,8liOtilcl they stand, beneath tbe'oppressiTefltiadi 
^The down-pres8*d ship may never rise again; 
Too late to weather '^^ now Morea*8 land. 
And driAhig iast on Athens' rocky strand* — 
Thus they lament the conse^foence severe. 
Where perils umdlay'd by hope appear : 
Long pondering in their mfaids eaeh fear'd event, 
At last to fori the courses they consent ; 
That done, to reef the raiseniieAt agree, 
And try ^^ beneath it sidelong in the sea« \ 

Now down the mast the yard they lower awi^f | 
Then jeors and toppfng^ift ^ secoi^ befay ; 
The head, with ddabUng canvass fen«*d arotfnd. 
In balance near the lofty peak they bciuisd ; 
The reef enwrap*d, the* inserted knittl«^ tied, 
The halyards throt and peak are next applied-— 
The order given, the yard aloft they sway'd^, 
The brails relax'd, the* extended sheet betay'd ; 

^ To toeather a share Ib to pass to wlndwirrd of It. which 
at this thne was preventM hy the violence of the gale. 
Dr\ft is that motiun aud direction, by which a vessel is 
forced to leeward 'sideways, when she is unable'any longer 
to earry sail ; or. at least, is restnOned to such a |>ortl*a of 
sail, as may be necessary to keep her sHffleicntly iitcliiMd 
to one side, that she may not be dismasted by her viokat 
labonring prodoced hy the turbulence of the sea. 

4'Toery,is to lay the ship with her side nearly In the 
direction of the wind and sea, with her head somewhat 
inclined to windward ; the helm being fastened close to the 
lee-side, or in the sea langna^e, hard t Ice, to retain her in 
that position. (See a farther illnatratlon tn the last note uf 
this Canto.) 

^* A tackle, or assemblage of pullies, which tops the up- 
per end oi tbe mizen yard. This line, and the six following, 
describe the operation of reefing and balancing tbe mixeu. 
Tbe knittu. is a short line used to reef the sails by the bot- 
tom. The thrbt is that part of the miaen'yard vrhidi is 
close to tht m^st. 
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Hie helm its post forsook, and, lash'd a-lee ^^ 
'fnclin'd the wayward prow to front the sea. 

4. When sacred Orpheos, on the Stygiancoasty 
With notes ^vinie dq>lor'd his consort lost; 
Though round him perils grew in fell array^ 
And ^tes and fiiries stood to bar his way ; 
Not more adventrous was the' attempt to more 
The' infernal powers wkh strains of heavenly love, 
.Than mine, in ornamental verse to dress 
The harshest sotonds that terms of art express t 
Soch arduous toil sage Dssdahis endur'd 
In majEes> self-invented, long iounur'd. 
Till Genius her supefior4ud l>estow'd, 
To guide him througl^that intricate abode— 
Tlius, long imprison'd^n a rugged way , 

Where Phoebus' daughters never aim'd to stray, 
The Mnse,thattun'd to barbarous sounds her string, 
Now spreads, like DsBdalns, a bolder wing ; 
The verse begins in softer strains to flow, 
Rq>lete vrith sad variety of woe. 

As yet, amid this elemental war, 
'Where desolation in his gloomy car 
Triumphant mges round the starless void, 
And fate on every billow seems to ride ; 
Nor toil, nor haianl, nor distress appear 
To sbik the seamen with unmanly fear: 
Though their firm hearts no|ngeant-honour boast, 
They scorn tha ^^^^ ^^ trembles at his post ; 
Who from th«9%ce of danger strives to turn, 
Indignant from the social hour they spurn : 
Tboii^ now Aill oftihey felt the ragmg tide 
Id proud rebellion climb the vessel's side; 

^ Lttth^d a lu, ii fastened to the lee side. See ttote, p. 4t. . 
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Though evety rising wave more dreadfol grow?, 
And in succession dire the deck o'erflows, 
No fntnre ills nnknown their soul» appal, 
They know no danger, or they scorn it all ! 
But ev'n the generons spirits of the brave, 
Subdued by toil, a friendly respite crave ; 
They, with severe fatigue alone opprcss'd, 
Would fain indulge an interval of rest. 

Far other cares the master's mind employ, 
Approaching perils all his hopes destroy: 
In vain he spreads the graduated chart. 
And bounds the distance by the rules of art ; 
Across the geometric plane expands 
The compasses to circumjacent lands ; 
Ungrateful task ! for, no asylum found. 
Death yawns on every leeward shore aronnd — 
While Albert thus, with horrid doubts disuay'd. 
The geometric distances survey'd ; 
On deck the Mratchfnl Rodmond cries aloud, 
^ Secure your lives ! grasp every man a shroud— '- 
Rons'd from his trance, he mounts with eyes aghast -, 
When o*er the ship, in nndulation vast, 
A giant surge down rushes from on high, 
And fore and aA dissever'd ruins lie : 
As when,- Britannia's empire to maintain. 
Great Hawkc descends in thunder on the mtan, 
Around the brasen voice of battle roars. 
And fatal lightnings blast the hostile shores ; 
Beneath the storm their shattered navies groan ; 
The trembling deep recoils from zone to zoDe->- 
Thus the torn vessel felt tlie' enormous stroke. 
The boats beneath the thundering delnge broke ; 
Tom from their planks the cracking ring-bolts drew, 
And gripes and lashings all asunder flew ; 
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CompamoB, bioacle^, in floating vvreck, 

With compasses and glasses strew'd the deck; 

The balanc'd mizen, rending to the head, 

In flattering fragments from its bolt-rope fled ; 

The sides convulsive shook on groaning beams. 

And, rent with labour, yawn'd their pitchy seams. 

They sound the well *t, and, terrible to hear I 
Itve feet immers'd along the line appear ; 
Ateiflier^mp they ply the clanking brake. 
And, turn by turn, the' ungrateftil office take : 
Redmond, Arion, and Palemon here 
At this sad task all diligent appear — 
As some strong citadel begirt with foes 
TVies long the tide of ruin to oppose, 
Destruction near her spreads his black array, 
And death and sorrow mark his horrid way ; 
Till, in some destm*d hour, against her wall 
In tenfold rage the fatal thunders fall ; 
It breaks ! it bursts before the cannonade ! 
Aud foUowmg hosts the shatter'd domes invade : 
Her inmates long repel the hostile flood. 
And shield their sacred chat^e in streams of blood i 
So the braveinariners their pnmps attend, 
And help incessant, by rotation, lend -, 

^ The companion it a wooden porch placed over the lad- 
der, Ibat leads down to the cabins of the officers. The 6t- 
nacU is a case, which is placed on deck befoie the helm, 
containing three divisions ; the middle one for a lamp or 
candle, and the two others for mariners' compasses. There 
are always two binacles on the deck of a ship of war, one of 
«Ucb is placed before the master, at his appointed station. 
la aU tM old seabooks it was caUed biUacU. 

^ Tke well is an apartment in a ship's hold, serving to 
iaclose the pnmps : it is sounded by dropping down a mea. 
nired iron rod, which is connected with along line.— The 
krakt is the pump handle. 
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Botatl in vain ! for now tke souoding cord 
UpdrawD, an undimioi^Ci depth explored. 
Nor this severe distress is foand alone. 
The ribs, oppressed by pondrous cannon, groan ; 
Deep rolling from the watry volunie*s height. 
The tortur'd sides seem bursting with then: weight- 
So reels Peloms with convolsive throes, 
When in his veins the burning earthquake glows ; 
Hoarse through his entrails roars the' infornal flame, 
And central thunders rend his groanmg frame- 
Accumulated mischiefs thus arise, 
And Fate, vindictive, all their skill de6e8: 
For this, one remedy is only known. 
From the torn ship her meUl must be thrown ; 
Eventful task! which last distress requires, 
And dread of instant death alone mspiret: 
For, while intent the yawning decks to ease, 
Fiird ever and anon vrith rushing seas, 
Some &tal billow with recoiling sweep 
May whirl the helpless wretches in the deep. 

No season this for counsel or delay; 
Too soon the' eventfol moments haste away ! 
Here perseverance, vrith each help of art, 
Must join the boldest efforte of the heart ; 
These only now their misery can relieve. 
These only now a dawn of safety give: 
While o'er the quivering deck f^m van to rear 
Broad surges roll in terrible career, 
Rodmond, Arion, and a chosen crew. 
This office in the face of death pursue ; 
The wheeVd artiUery o'er the deck to guide, 
Rodmond descending claim'd the weather>ride; 
Feariess of heart the chief his orders gave, 
Fh>ntuig the rude assaults of every wave-«- 



} 
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Like some itrong witdi-lower nodifiiig &tr tiie 

deep, 
Whose rodky base the foeming waters sweep^ 
Vntani'd he stood; the stem aerial war 
Had mark'd his honest face with many a scarf 
Meanwhile Arion, traversing the waist ^y 
The' cordage of the leeward-gnns onbrac^^ 
And pointed crows beneath the metal phic*d— 
Watdiing the roll, their forelocks they withdrew, 
And firom their beds the reeling camion threw; 
Hien, from the windward battlements onboond, 
Rodmond's associates wheel'd the' artillery ronnd,. 
Pointed witb iron langs, their bars beguile 
The pondrons arms across the steep defile f 
Then, hnrFd from sounding hinges o'er the side^ 
Hmoderiag they phuge into the Bashing tide. 
The ship, thus eas'd, some Iktle respite finds 
Id this rade conflict of the seas and winds- 
Such ease Alcides felt when, clog'd with gore^ 
The* enTenomHi mantle from his side he tore. 
When, stnng mth burning pain, he strove too latt^ 
To stop the swift career <^ cruel fate ; 
Yet then his heart one ray of hope procured, 
Sad harbinger of sevenfold pangs endnr'd— 
Soch, and so short,, the pause of woe she found t 
Ciminerian darkness shades the deep around, 



« Tbe waist it that part of a ship which Is contained be 
twccn the quarter-deck aud forecastle ; or the middle of thatf 
ieck which if immediately below ihem. When the waist of 
a merchant-ship is only one or two steps in descent, ftoav 
the qnarter-deck and forecastle, she is said to be galley^ 
bailt ; but when it is considerably deeper, at with six os 
Knn ttf pt, ih& it then called frigate-bniU. 
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Save when tlie lightnings in terrific Maze 
Dehige the cheerless gloom with horrid rays : 
Above, all ether fraught with scenes of woe. 
With grim destruction threatens all below ; 
Beneath, the storm-lasb'd surges furious rise, 
And wave nproll'd on wave assails the skies ; 
With ever-floating bulwarks they surronnd 
The Ship, half swallowed in the black profound. 

With ceaseless hazard and fatigue oppress'd, 
Dismay and anguish every heart posses8*d ; 
For while, with sweeping inundation o'er 
The sea-beat ship the booming waters roar. 
Displaced beneath by her capacious womb. 
They rage their ancient station to resume $ 
By secret ambushes, their force to prove, 
Through many a winding channel first they rove, 
Till gathering fiiry, like the fever'd blood. 
Through her dark veins they roll a rapid flood : 
When unrelenting thus the leaks they found. 
The clattering pumps with clanking strokes r«sound) 
Around each leaping valve, by toil subdued. 
The tough bull-hide must ever be renewed : 
Their sinking hearts unusnaLhorrors chill, 
And down their weary limbs thick dews distil ; 
No ray of light their dying hope redeenis. 
Pregnant with some new woe, each' moment teems^ 

Again the chief the* instructive chart extends. 
And o*er the figur'd plane attentive bends ; 
To him the motion of each orb was known 
That wheels around the sun's refulgent throne | 
But here, alas ! his science nought avails, 
Skill droops unequal, and experience fails : 
The difierent traverses, since twilight made^ 
He on the hydrographic circle laid ; 
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Tbeo, io the graduated arch contained, 

The angle of lee-way ^^ seven points, reinaio^d— 

Her place dkcover'd by the rules of art, 

Unesaal terriers shook the master's heart, 

When, on the' immediate line of drift, he found - 

The rugged Isle, witli rocks and breakers bound. 

Of Falconera 5°, distant only now 

Nine lessening leagues beneath the leeward bow : 

For, if on those destructive shallows tost^ 

The helpless bark with all her crew are lost; 

As fiital still appears, that danger o'er. 

The steep Saint George, and rocky Gardalor. 

With him the pilots, of their hopeless state 

Io mournful consultation tong debate — , 

Not more perplexing doubts her chiefs appd 

When some proud city verges to her fall. 

While ruin glares around, and pale affright 

Convenes her councils in the dead of night. 

No bhuon'd trophies o'er their concave spread, 

Nor storied pillars rais'd aloft their head: 

But liere the queen of shade around them threw 

Her dragon wing, disastrous to the view ! 

^ The Ue way, or drift, la this passage are synonymon^ 
terms. The true coarse aod disfaace, resulting from these 
traverses, is disc«nrered by collecting the differeuce of lati* 
tode, and departure of each coarse ; aod reducing the whold 
iato one departnre, and one diflfcrence of latitude, accord* 
iDg to the knowa rules of trigonometry : this reduction will 
immediately ascertain the base and perpeadlcular ; or, in 
other words, will give the ditference of latitude and depar- 
tnre, to discover the course and distance. 

M Falconera, asmall Ishind in the Arcbipelag o.to the N.W. 
•f Milo : there is an open space of sea to the north and 
south of it ; but in every other direction are islands at no 
great distance. The small and steep Island of St George i§ 
situated to the S. W. of Cape Coloniia, at the entrance of 
the Gulf of Egina. Gardalor lies olT the coast of Attica, be* 
tweea Cape Coloana and Porta LeoiMi. 
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Dire was thesceneirith wbirlwind, liail,aiid ahow^ ; 
Black Melancholy rul'd the fearfol boor : 
Beneath^ tremendous roll'd the flashing tide 
Where Fate on every billow seem'd to ride — 
Inctos'd with ilb, by peril unsnbdned, 
Great in distress the master-seaman stood4 
Skilled to command ; deliberate to advise ;- 
Expert in action ; and in council wise-— 
Thus to his partners, by the erew unheard. 
The dictates of his 8oid» tiie chief refer'd : — 

^ Ye faithful mates! who all my troubles share, 
Approyd companions of your master's care ! 
To you, alas ! 'twere fruitless now to tell 
Our sad distress, ah-eady known too well: 
This mom with fiivouring gales the port we left, 
Though now of every flattering hope bereft: 
No skill nor long experience could forecast 
The' unseen approach of this destructive blast; 
These seas, where storms at various seasonrblowr 
No reigning winds nor certam omens know. 
The hour, the' occasion, all your skill demands^ 
A leaky ship, embay^ by dangerous lands! 
Our bark no transient jeopardy surrounds. 
Groaning she lies beneath unnumber*d wounds:- 
'Tis ours the doubtful remedy to find, , 
To shun the fury of the seas and wmdf 
For in this hollow swell, with labour sore. 
Her flank can bear the bursting floods no more. 
One only shift, though desperate, we must tiy. 
And that, before the boisterous storm to fly : 
Then less her sides will feel the surge's pow'r, 
Which thus may soon the foundering hnU devour* - 
Tis true, the vessel and her costly freight 
To me consign'd, my orders only wait^ 
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Yetj-sioce the diarge of every life is iiiioe, 
To equal votes our counsels I resign-* 
Forbid it, Heaven ! that in this dreadful hoar 
I cbim the dangerous reuis of pnrhtind pow'r 1 
But should we novr resolve to- bear away, 
Our hopeless state can sufier no dely : 
Nor can we^ thus bereft of every sail, 
Attempt to steer obliquely on the gale ; 
For then, if broaching sideway to the sea. 
Our dropsied ship may founder by the lee; 
Vain all endeavours then to bear away, 
Nor helm, nor pilot, would she more obey.' 

He said : the listening mates with fix'd regard^- 
And silent reverence, his opmion beard-; 
Important was the question iir debate. 
And o*er their councils hung impendmg fete: 
Rodmond, ha many a scene of peril tried. 
Had oft the master's happier skill descried ; 
Yet now, the hour, the scene, the' occasion known^ 
Perhaps with equal right prefer'd his own : 
Of long experience in ^e naval art, 
Blunt was Ids speech, and naked vras his heart; . 
Alike to him each climate, and each bh»t. 
Hie fint m danger, m retreat the h»t : 
Sagacious, balancing tlie' oppos'd events, 
Fh)m Albert his opinion thus dissents— 

< TcK) true the perils of the present hour, 
Where toils succeeding toils our strength o'erpow'rf 
Our bark 'tis true no shelter here can find. 
Sore shattered by the ruffian seas and wind : 
Yet where with safety can we dare to scud *' 
Beforelhis tempest, and pursuii^ floods 

'* TiM movementDf scudding, from the Swedish word 
itatta, is never sttemptod in a contrary- wind, unleM, i»i» 
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At random driveD, to present death we baste, 
And one short hoar perhaps may be oar last : 
Though Corinth's gulf extend along the lee, 
To whose safe ports appears a passage freei 
Yet think ! this furioos unremitting gale 
Deprives the ship of eveiy roling sail -, 
And if before it slie directly flies. 
New ills enclose ns and new dangers rise : 
Here Falconera spreads her larking snares, 
There distant Greece her ragged shelves prepares : 
Our hull, if once it strikes that iron coast, 
Asunder bursts, in instant roin lost ; 
Nor she alone, but with her all the crew, 
Beyond relief, «re doom'd to perish too : 
Such mischiefs follow if we bear away, 
O safer that sad refuge — to deU^ ! 

* Then of our purpose thi» appears the scope. 
To weigh the danger with the dioobtful hope : 
Though sorely buffetted by every sea, 
Our hull unbroken long may try a-lee ; 
The crew, though liarass'd much with toib severe, 
Still at their punips, perceive no hazards near : 
Shall we incaotions then the danger tell. 
At once theiir courage and their hope to qaell?-^ 



the prenent instance, the condition of a skip renders her in* 
capable of sustaining any longer on her side the mntaal 
eflforts of the winds and waves. The principal hazards, In- 
cident to scudding, are generally a pooping sea ; the dttn- 
eulty of steering, which exposes the vessel perpetually to the 
risl( of broaching-to ; and the want of sufficient sea*rooni : 
a sea striMug the ship violently on the stem may dash it 
inwards, by which she mnst inevitably founder ; in broach- 
iug-to «uddenly, she is threatened with being immediately 
pverset ; and, for want of sea-room, she is endangered with 
shipwreck on a lee shore; a circumstance too dreadful t« 
require exptaualiio. ^ 
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Prndence forbids! tliis soathern tempest soon 
May change its qtmrter with the changing nMMHi; 
Its rage, thongh terrible, may soon subside^ 
Nor into mountains lash the* nnmly tide : 
These leaks shall then decrease — the sails once moref 
Direct onr course to some relieving shore** 

Thns while he spoke, aronnd from man to matt 
At either pump a hollow murmur ran : 
For while the vessel through unnnmber'd chmks, 
Above, below, the' invading water drinks, 
Sounding her depth they eyed the wetted scaler 
And lo ! the leaks o'er all their powers prevaU ; 
Yet at their post, by terrors nnsubdned. 
They with redoubling force theii^ task pursued. 

And now the senior pHots seem'd to wait 
Arion's voice, to close the dark debate ; 
Not o'er his vernal life the ripening sun 
Had yet progressive twice ten summers run : 
Slow to debate, yet eager to excel. 
In thy sad school, stem Neptune! taught too well: 
With lasting pain to rend his youtfafel lieart, 
Dire Fate in venom dipt her keenest dart ; 
Till his firm spirit, tempered long to ill, 
Forgot her persecuting scourge to feel : 
But now the horrors that around him roll, 
Thns rous'd to action his rekindling soul :— 

* Can we, dekiy*d in this tremendous tide, 
A moment pause what purpose to decide? 
Alas ! from circluig horrors thus combin'd^ 
One method of relief alone we find: 
Thus water-logg'd '% thus helpless to remain 
Amid this hollow, how ill judg'd ! bow vain 1 

^ A ship is said to be toatet'-logged, when, baviog received 
fkroogh Iper le$k% a greater quantity of. water into her holtf 
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Our 8ea-breach'd vessel can no lon|^ bear 
Tbe 6eod8, that o'er her burst in dread career 'y 
The labouring hull already seems half fill'd 
With water through an hundred leaks distill'd ; 
Thus drench'd by every wave, her riven deck, 
Stript and defenceless, floats a naked wreck ; 
At every pitch the' overwhelming billows bend 
Beneath their load the quivering bowsprit's end 'f 
A fearful warning ! since the masts on high 
On that support with trembling hope rely ; 
At either pump onr seamen pant for breath, 
In dire dinnay, anticipating death; 
Still all our powers the* increaising leaks defy. 
We smk at sea, no shore, no haven nigh : 
One dawn of hope yet breaks athwart the g^oomr 
To light and save us from a watery tomb, 
Tliat bids us shun the death impending here ;:— 
Fly from the following blast, and shoreward steer. 

* 'Tis urg'd, indeed, tbe fury of the gale 
Precludes the help of every gnidmgsail; 
And, driven before it on the watery waste. 
To rocky shores and scenes of death we Imste ; 
But, haply, Falconera we may shun. 
And long to Grecian coasts is yet the run : 
Less haniss'd then, our scudding ship may bear 
The* assanltiBg surge repell'd upon her rear^. 



•be has become so hes?y and Inactive on the sea. as to yield' 
without resistance to the efforts of every wave that rashes 
over the d^k. A» In this dangerous situation the centre of 
gravity is no longer fixed, but fluctuates from place to place, 
the stability of the ship is utterly lost : she is therefore al- 
most totally deprived of tbe nse of her saUs, which operate 
to overset her, or press the head under water : hence, ihvr^ 
is no resource for the crew, except to ftree her by the pomps^ 
•r to abandon her for the boata as soon as possible. 
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And since as soon that tempest may decay 
When steering shoreward, — wherefere thos delay? 
Shonld we at last be driten by dire decree 
Too near the fttal margin of the sea, 
The hall -dismasted there a while may ride 
With leng[then'd cables, on the raging tide; 
Perhaps kind Heaven, mth interposing pow'r. 
May corb the tempest ere that dreadfol hour ; 
But here ingnird and fonndering, while we stay. 
Fate hovers o'er and marks us for her prey.' 

He said : Palemon saw with grief of hwt 
The storm prevailing o*er the pilot's art; 
In silent terror and distress involved, 
He heard theur last alternative resolv'd : 
High beat his bosom— with such fear subdued, 
Beneath the gloom of isome enchanted wood, 
Oft in old time the wandering swain explored 
The midnight wizards, breathing rites abhorr'd : 
Trembling approach'd their incantations fell, 
And, chill'd with horror, heard the songs of hell. 
Arion saw, with secret anguish mov'd. 
The deep affliction of the fnend he lov'd. 
And, all awake to friendship's genial heat, 
His bosom felt consenting tremors beat : 
Alas ! no season this for tender love, 
Far hence the music of the myrtle grove- 
He tried with soft persoasion's melting lore 
PaleBM>n's fainting courage to restore ; 
His vrounded spirit heal'd with friendship's balm, 
And bade each conflict of the mind be calm. 

Now had the pilots all the' events revolv'd, 
And on their final refuge thus resolv'd— 
When, like the fiuthful shepherd, who beholds 
^me pnmUog wolf approach hii fleecy folds, 
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To the brav* crew, whom racking doabts perpleZy 
The dreadful purpose Albert tbos directs: 

' Unhappy partners in a wayvvard fate ! 
Whose courage now is known perhaps too late ; 
Ye! who unmov'd behold this angry storm 
In conflict all the rolling deep deform, 
Who» patient in adversity, still bear 
The firmest front when greatest ills are near ; 
The truth, though painful, I must now reveal, 
That long in vain I porpos'd to conceal : 
Ingulf d, all help of art wc vainly try 
To weather leeward shores, alas 1 too nigh : 
Our crazy bark no longer can abide 
The seas that thunder o'er her batter'd side ; 
And, while the leaks a fatal warning give 
That in this raging sea she cannot live, 
One only refiige from despair we find — 
At once to wear and scud before the wind : 
Perhaps ev'n then to ruin we may steer. 
For rocky shores beneath our lee appear ; 
But that's remote, and instant death is here : 
Yet there, by Heaven's assistance we may gain 
Some creek or inlet of the Grecian main ; 
Or, sheltered by some rock, at anchor ride 
Till with abating rage the blast subside : 
But if, determined by the will of Heaven, 
Our helpless bark at last ashore is driven. 
These councils followed, from a watery grave 
Our criew perhaps amid the surf may save — 

< And first, let all our axes be secur'd 
To cut the masts and rigging from aboard ; 
Then to the quarters bind each plank and oar 
To float between the vessel and the ilhore : 
The longest cordage too must be convey'd 
On deck, and to the weather-rails belay'd : 



] 
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So they, who haply reach alive the land, 
Tlie' extended lines may fasten on the strand, 
Whene'er load thnnderusg on the leeward shore, 
While yet aloof, we hear the breakers roar : 
lliQS for the terrible event prepar'd, 
Brace fore and aft to starboard every yard ; 
So shall onr masts swim lighter on the wave, 
Apd from the broken rocks our seamen save ; 
Then westward tarn the stem, that every mast 
May shoreward fiiU as from the vessel cast— - 
When o*er her side once more the billows boand. 
Ascend the rigging till she strikes the ground ; 
And when you hear aloft the dreadful shock 
That strikes her bottom on some pointed rock, 
The boldest of oar sailors must descend 
The dangerous business of the deck to tend^ 
Tjien burst the hatches off, and every stay 
And every fastening lanyard cut away, 
Planks, gratings, booms, and rafts to leeward cast j 
Then with redoubled strokes attack each mast, 
That buoyant lumber may sustain yon o'er 
The rocky shelves and ledges to the shore : 
Bat as your firmest succour, till the last 
cling securely on each faithful mast ! 
Though great the danger, and the task severe, 
Yet bow not to the tyranny of fear ; 
If once that slavish yoke your souls subdue, 
Adieu to hope ! to life itself adieu ! 

' I know among you some have oft beheld 
i blood-bound train, by rapme's lust impelled. 
On England's cruel coast impatient stand. 
To rob the wanderers wreck'd upon their strand 
These, while their savage office they pursue. 
Oft wound to death the helple^ plunder'd crew. 
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Who, 'bcaped from every horror of the main, 
Implor'd ^ir mercy, hat knplor'd in vain ! 
Yet dread not this, a crime to Greece ankoown, 
Such Mood-hounds all her circling shores disown ; 
Who, though by barbarous tyranny oppressed, 
Can share affliction with the wretdb distressed: 
Their hearts, by cmel fate iaur'd to grief. 
Oft to the fiiendless stranger yield relief/ 

With conscious borror struck, the naval band 
Detested for awhile their native land ; 
They cnrs'd the sleeping vengeance of the lawil 
Tint thus forgot her guardian sailor's cause. 

Meanwhile, the master's voice again they beard, 
Whom, as with filial duty, all rever'd : 
^ No more remains^— but now a trusty band 
Must ever at the pumps industrious stand \ 
And, while with us the rest attend to wear, 
Two skilful seamen to the helm repair — 
And thou. Eternal Power ! whose awfiil sway 
The storms revere^ and roaring seas obey I 
On thy supreme assistance we rely ; 
Thy mercy supplicate, if doom'd to die! 
Perhaps this storm is sent with healing breath 
From neighbouring shores to scoui^ disease and 
'Tis ours on thine unerring laws to tmst, [death: 
With thee, great Lord I << whatever is, is just"*' 

He said ; and, with consenting revexence fraught, 
The sailors join'd his prayer in silent thought : 
His intellectual eye, serenely bright I 
Saw distant objects with prophetic light-* 
Thus, in a hmd, that huting wars oppress. 
That groans beneath misfortnne and distress % 
Whose wealth to conquering armies falls a prey, 
T!iU all her vigour, pridci ai^ fiune decay ; 
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Some bold sagsdous statesmaii, from the helm 
Sees desolation gathering o'er his realm ; 
He darts arojand his penetrating eyes 
Where dangers grow, and hostile unions rise ; 
With deep attention marks the* invading foe, 
Blades their wiles, and frostrates every bloWy 
Tries his last art the tottering state to save. 
Or in its ruins finds a glorious grave. 

Still in the yawning trough the vessel reels^^ 
Ingulf 'd beneath two floctuating hills ; 
On either side they rise, tremendous scene I 
A long dark melancholy vale between '^ ; 



*^ That the reader who is anacqnainteil with'the manoenvres 
of navigatioii» may conceive a clearer idea of a ship's state 
when trying^ and of the change of her situation to that of 
tcudding, I have quoted a part of the explanation of those 
articles as they appear in the Dictionary of the Marine. 

Trying is the sitnation in which a ship lies nearly in the 
trough or hollow of the sea in a tempest, particularly when 
it blows contrary to her course. 

In trying, as well as in scudding, the sails are always re- 
duced in proportion to the increase of the storm ; and in 
either state, if the storm is excessive, she may have all her 
atils furled ; or be, according to the sea-phiase, under bare 
poles. 

The intent of spreading a sail at this time is to keep the 
•hip more steady, and to prevent her from rolling violently, 
by pressing her side down in the water ; and also to turn 
ber bead towards the source of the wind, so that the shock 
of the seas may fall more obliquely on ber flank, than when 
she Ilea aMg the trough of the sea, or in the interval be- 
tween tti^o waves. While she lies in this situation, the helm 
ilfiuteiied close to the lee-side, to prevent her, as much as 
passible, from falling to leeward. But as the ship is not 
then kept in equllibrio by the operation of her sails, which at 
fttber times connterbalanceeacb other at the head and stern, 
the is moved by a slow but continual vibration, which tumi 
her head alternately to windward and to leeward, forming an 
aigk of 30 or 40 degrjees in the interval. That part where she 
nnp» ia^aMMWchin^ the^dircction of the wind, is called her 

F 
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The baliiiti'd dup now forward, now behind, 
Still felt the' impression of the waves and wind. 
And to the right and left by tnms indin'd ; 



I 



comint ^o : aiUS the'contrair esccM of the aiKleto leewird, 
lsc«U(dber./Wlinff^. 

Weeringt or wearing* a» atod in the preient senke, niajr 
be defined, the movemeifl by wtaldh a ship cbadteslkerfelnte 
Uom trying to that of acudding, or'of raimiiig before thedK 
rection of the wind and sea. 

It is an axiom in natural philosophy, *Tbal every bo^y 
will persevere in a state of rest, or of okiving onifomly tt 
a right line, unless it be compelled to change its state by 
Ibrcei impressed : and that the change of motion is propor- 
tional to the moving force impressed, and made accoiUti^ 
to the right line in which that force acts.* 

Hence it is easy to conceive how a ship is compelled to 
tttrn into any direction by the force of the wind, actinf upon 
any part of her length In lines parallel to the plane of the 
horixOn. Thus iff the act of weering, which is a necasary 
consequence of this invariable principle, the object of the 
•eaman U to reduce tbeacftonr of the wind on the ship's 
hind part,' and tn receive its utmost exertion on her Aire 
part, so that theiatter may be pushed to leeward. Tfaia 
•ffect is either produced by the operation <i( the saHs, or by 
the impression of the wind on the masts and yards. In the 
fiHrmercase, the sails on the hind part of the ship aie either 
furled, or arranged nearly parallel' to the direction of the 
wind, which then glides ineffectnally dong their sprfhces ; 
at the same time the foremost sails are spread abrrad, so as 
to receive the greatest exertion of thewiad. The rore part 
accordingly yields to this impulse, and is put in motion ; and 
this motion, necessarily conspiring with that of the wind, 
pushes the ship about as much as IsTequisite to prodnee tho 
desired cfitet. 

But when the tempest is so Tiolentas to^preclnde the nae 
of sails, tbeefforrof the wind operates almost eiiually on th« 
opposite endr of the ship, because the masts and yardh- 
situated near thr head and stem serve to coanterbaitewe 

Jach other in receiving its impression. The effect of the 
am is also consUerably diminished, b ecanset he bead-way, 
which gives life and vigour to all its opemttons. Is at this 
time feeble snd ineffectml. Hence It becomes necessary l» 
destroy this equilibrium which enhslsts between the masis 
and yards before and behiad, tad t» throw-tht hakaoe fbt^^ 
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Bot Albert from behind tiie balance drew^ 
And on the prow its doaUc eft>rt8 threw. 
The order now was gifen to * bear away !' 
Hie order given, the timoneen obey: 
Both stay-mil sheets to nud-ships were eonvey'dy 
And roond the foremost on each side bebiy'd ^ 
Tbos ready, to the halyards they apply, 
Tb^ hoist ! away the flitting mins fly : 
Yet Albert new resources stiU prepares, 
Conceab his grief, and doubles all his car es » 
' Away there ; lower tlie mizen-yard on deck,' 
He calls, * and brace the foremost yards aback< V 
Hi» great example every bosom fires. 
New life rekindles, and new hope inspires. 

ward to prepare for weeringv If this cannot be eflfected- by 
tlw arrancement of the yards on tbe masts, and it becomes 
abselateljr necessary tor weer, in order to save tbe ship flrom 
de^rnctioa, tbe misea-niast mast be cnt awav, and eren tiie 
aaio-masl, if sbe still remains incapable ol^ answering tbe 
helm by taming beV prow to leeward. 

Sauiding is tbat movement in navigation by wMcb a sbip 
is carried precipitately before a tempest. 

As a sUp flies with amasing rapidity tbrongh tbe water 
w h e a cv cr this expedient is put in practice, it is never at- 
tenspted in a contrary wind, unless when her condition ren- 
ders her incapable of sustaining the mutual effort of the 
wind and waves any longer on her side, without being ex- 
posed to the most imminent danger. 

A ship either scuds with a sail extended on her foremast, 
or if the storm is excessive, without any sail, which in the 
scajphrase is called scudding under bare poles. 

The principal basards incident to scudding are, gencralfy 
a sen atriliing the ship's stem ; tbe diflicnlty of steering, 
wMck perpetually exposes her to the danger of broaching- 
lo; and the want of sniiicient sea-rooui. A sea which strikeo 
the stem violently may shatter it to pieces, by which the 
•Up must inevitably founder. By broaching-to suddenly, she 
Is threatened with losing all her masts and sails, or being 
launedhitely overturned : and, for want of sea*room, she la 
exposed to the danger of being wrecked on a lee>shore. 
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Whfle to the ^elm anfaithfbl still tdie lies, 
Ooe desperate Temedy at last he fries-^ 
* Haste! whhyourweapensoutthesbroiKlsaiHlstayy 
And hew at once the mizeiKinast awajrl' 
He said : to cut the girding stay tfaey^ nm, 
Soon on each side the several shrouds are gone : 
Fast by the fated pine bold Rodmond stands. 
The' impatient axe himg gleamiDg to his hands; 
Brandisb'd on high, it feU with dreadAil sound, 
The tall mast groaning felt the deadly wonnd; 
Deep gash'd beneath, the tottering structnre rkigs. 
And crashing, thundering, o'er the quarter swings : 
Thus, when some limb«onvuls*d with pangs of death 
Imbibes the gangrene's pestilentiaVbreatb, 
The* experienced artist iirom the blood betrays 
The latent venom, or its course delays: 
Bat, if the' infection triumphs o'er his art 
Tainting the vital stream that warms the heart, 
To stop the course of death's inflaming tides 
The' infected member from the trunk divides. 
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CANTO IlL 



ARGUMENT. 
1. Reflectiont on the bcneflcial inflnence of Poetry.~Difll«. 
dence of the Autbor.—2. Wreck of the Mizen Mtst cletred. 
away.— Ship veen before thewii|d.— Labouri hard.— Dif- 
ferent statlouof the Offlcert.— ARpeanuic<» of the Island 
of Falconera.— 3. Excarsion to the adjacent Nations 
of Greece r«*nawned in antlqnity.— Athens.— Socrates, 
Plato, Aristides.— Solon.— Corinth.— Its Aitbilectare.— 
Sparta.— Leonidas.— Invasion by Xerxes.— Lycurgos.— 
Epaminondas.— Present state of the Sfpartaus.— Arcadia.— 
Former happiness and fertUity.— Its present distress the 
effect of Slavery.— Itliaca.— Ulysses and Penelope.-^ 
AnsoB and Mycaene.— Agamemnon. — Macruuisi. — Lemnos. 
—Vnlcan.—Delos.— Apollo and Diana.— Troy. —Swtos.— 
Leander and Hero.-^Delphos.— Temple of Apollo.— Par* 
nassns.- The Muses.— 4. Sa^ect resumed. —Address to 
the Spirits of the Storm.— A Temp«'8t accompanied with 
Rain. Hail, and Meteors.— Darkness of tbe Night, Light- 
ning and Thunder.— Day-break.— St George's Cliffs open 
npon them.— Tbe Ship in great danger passes the Island 
of St. George.— 5. Laud of Athens appears.- Helmsman 
struck blind by Lightning.— SHip laid broadside to the 
shore.— Bowsprit, Foremast, and Main Top-nnait carried 
away.— Albert, Rodmond, 4rion, and Palemou, strive to 
save themselves on the wreck of the Foremast.— The Ship 
parts asunder.— Death of Albert and Rodmond.— Arion 
reaches the shore.— Finds Palemon expiring on the 
Beech.— His dying Address to Arion, who is led away by 
the humane Natives. 



Xfce Scene is extended from that part of thA Archipelago 

which lies ten milei to the northward qf Falconera, to 

Cape Colona in Attvagk. 

THfi TIME ABOUT 6BVBN HOURS ; FROM ONB> 

UNTIL BIGHT IM THE MORNING. 



1. When in a barbarous age, with bjood defiln!, 
Tl^e btiniao savage roam'd the gloomy wild ; 
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When ranen Ignorance her 6ag display'd, 

And rapuie and revenge her voice obey'd ; 

Sent from the shores c^ light, the Muses came 

The dark and solitary race to tame. 

The war of kiwless passions to control, 

To melt in tender sympathy the soul ; 

The heaiitfs<remote recesses to explore, 

And touch its springs when proae avaiPd no more: 

The kindling spirit caught the' empyreal ray. 

And glow'd congenial with the swelling lay ; 

RouB'd from the chaos of primeval night. 

At onoe fiur truth and reason sprung to l^t. 

When great Maeonides, in rapid song, 

The thundering tide of battle rolls along, 

Each ravish'd bosom feels the high alarms. 

And all the l^nming pulses beat to arms ; 

Hence, war*s terrific glory to display^ 

Became the theme of every epic lay : 

But when his strings with mournful magic lell 

What dire distress Laertes* son befel. 

The strains meandring through the maze of woe 

Bid sacred sympathy the heart overflow ; 

Far ithpoogh the boundless realms of thought be 

From earth ilpbome on Pegasean wings, [springs, 

While distant poets, trembling as they view 

His sunward flight, the dassling track pursue ; 

His magic voice, that rouses and delights. 

Allures and guides to climb Olympian heighti* 

But I, alas ! through scenes bewilder'd stray, 
Far from the light of his unerring ray ; 
While all unos*d the wayward path to tread, 
Darkliog I wander with prophetic dread ; 
To me in vain the bold MsBonian ^Ere 
>lwi^kes the numbers Apigiit vrith livin|g fire. 
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Fullioft indeed thatmoanifal harp of yore 
Wept the itad wanderer lost upon the shore; 
*Tis true he lightly sketched the bold desigo. 
Bat toils more joyless, more severe are mine; 
Smce o'«r that scene his genina swiftly mn, 
Subservient only to a nobler plan : 
Bot I, perplex'd in labyrinths of art, 
Analomiie and blazon every part; 
Attempt with pbontive numbers to display. 
And chain the* events in regular array ; 
Though hard ihe task te sing in varied -strains, 
l¥hen still unchanged the same sad theme remains 
O could it draw Compassion's meking tear 
For kindred miseries, oft ^beheld too near 1 
For kindred wretches, eft in ruin cast 
On Albion's strand, beneath the winti^ blast ; 
For all the pangs, the complicated woe. 
Her bravest sons, her guardian sailors know : 
Then eveiy breast should sigh at our distress — 
This were the summit of my hop'd success ! 
For this, my theme through mazes I pursue. 
Which nor Maeonides, nor Maro knew. 

ST. Awhile the mast, in ruins drag*d behind, 
BadaneVl the' impression of the helm and wind ; 
Tlie wonnde4«erpeut ageniz'd with pain 
Thus trails his mangled- volume on the plain : 
But now, the wreck dissever'd from the rear. 
The long reluctant prow began to veer : 
While round before the' enlarging wind it^dU, 
* Square fore and aft the^ards |,' the master .calls ; 



1 The wtn4 is nid to enlarge, when itveen firem the Jide 
' the stern. To ifuare the ya^dslBf^in this vlwfy to 
directly autross the ship's length. 
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* You timoneers her motion still attend, 
For on your steerage all oar lives depend : 

iSo steady ^ I meet ber ! watch the carving pro^, 
And from the gale directly let her go.' .. 
^ Starboard again 1' tlie watchful pilot cries i 

* Starboard !' the' obedient timoneer replies : 
Then back to. port ^, revolving at command^ 
The wheel rolls swiftly through eaeh glowing hand. 
The ship, no longer foundering by the lee, 
Bears on her side the' invasions of the sea ; 

iVll lonely o'er the desert waste slie flies, 
Sconrg'd on by snrges, storms, and bursting skies ; 
As when enclosing harponeers assail 
In hyperborean seas the slnmbering whale, 
Soon as their javelins pierce his scaly side, 
He groans, be darts impetuous down the tide ; 
And rack'd all o'er with lacerating pain. 
He flies remote beneath the flood in vain— 
So with resistless haste the wounded shi|r 
Scuds from the chasing waves along the deep : 
While dash'd apart by her dividing prow, 
Like burning adamant the waters glow ; 
Her joints forget their Arm elastic tone. 
Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan: 
Upheav'd behind her in tremendous height 
The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright ; 



> Steady.' is an or^er to steer tliesblp accordioir to thf 
line on wbicli she then advances, without deviatiug to ibe 
right or left. 

' Tiie left side of a ship is called port, in steering, that the 
helusnien may not mistake larboard for starboai^d. In all 
large ships, the tiller, (or long bar of timber, that is fixed 
horizontally to the upper end of the rudder J is guided by a 
wheel, which acts npon it with the powers of a cranror 
windlaM. 
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Now qaiyering o*er the topmost wave she ricks. 
While disep beneath the* enormous gulf divides ; 
Now lannching headlong down the horrid vale, 
Becabn'd, she hears no more the bowling gale -, 
Till ap the dreadAil height again she flies, 
Trembling beneath the current of the skies : 
As that rebellious angel, who from Heaven 
To regions of eternal pain was driven. 
When dreadless he forsook the Stygian shore 
The distant realms of Eden to eij^plore -, 
Here, on solphur^oos clouds sablune upheav'd. 
With daring wing the' infernal air he cleaved ; 
There, in some hideous gulf descending prone, 
Far in the void abrupt of nigbt vas thrown — 
F.v*n so she climbs the briny monntaiufs height. 
Then down the black abyss precipitates her flight : 
The masts, about whose tops tke whirlwinds sing. 
With long vibration round her axle swing. 

To guide the wayward course amid the gloom. 
The watchful pilots difierent posts assume : 
Albert and Rodmond on the poop * appear, 
There to direct each guiding timoneer ; 
While at the bow tlie watch Arion keeps, 
To shun what cruisers vrander o'er the deeps : 
Where'er he moves Palemon still attends, 
As if OB him his only hope depends ; [shore. 

While Rodmond, fearful of some neighbouring 
Cries, ever and anon, * Look out afore !' 

Thus o'er the flood four hours she scudding flew, 
When Falconera's rugged cli£& they view 

* Poop, Prom tbe latin word puppis, is the bindmost and 
bigbeBC deck of a ship. The boa is the rounding part of a 
abip's tide forward, beginning at the place wbere tbe plank» 
arcb inwards, and terminaUug where they close at the stem 
or prow. 
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Faintly along the larbeard bow deicriecl, 
As o'er its mountain tops the lightnings glide ; 
High o*er its summit, through the gloom of mgbt, 
The'gttnuneringwatrb'iowercast a mournful light: 
In dire amazement^vetted they stand, 
And hear the breakers lash the rugged strand — 
But scarce perreiv'd, when past the beam ' it fltes. 
Swift as the rapid eagle cleaves tlie skies : 
That danger past reflects a feeble joy, 
But soon returning fears their hope destroy: 
As in the' Atlantic ocean when we find 
Some alp of ice driv'n southward by the wind, 
The sultry air all sickening pants around. 
In deluges of torrid ether drown'd ; 
Till when-the floating isle approaches nigh, 
fo coolmg tides the* aerial billows fly : 
Awhile delivered from the scorching heat» 
In gentler tides our feverish pulses beat: 
Such transient pleasure, as they pass'd this strand* 
A moment bade their throbbing hearts expand ; 
The' illusive meteom of a lifeless fire, 
Too soon they kindle, and too soon expire* 
3. Say Memoiy ! ihou from whose unerring 
tongue 
Instructive flows the animated song. 
What regions now the scudding ship surround ? 
Regions of old through all the world renown'd ; 
That, once the poet's theme, the muses' boast. 
Now lie in ruins, in oblivion lost ! 

* On the beanit implies tny distuee ftwn ttesli^ mi a 
line with the beanu, or at rtcht angles with the keel : ikm, 
if the ship steers northward, any object lying eut, or west* i» 
MUd to i^ on l^er starlMi^rd or hu^oard beaqi. 
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Did they, whose sad distrefls ^faese lays deplore, ^ 
UiiskOrd in Grecian or in Roman lore, > 

Unoonsdons pass along each fiunoos shore i y 
They did :— for in ibis desert, joyless joil, 
No flowers of genial science deign to smile ; 
Sad ocean's genins, in untimely honr, 
Withers the bloom of every springing flow'r ; 
For nadve tempests here with blasting breath 
Despofl, and doom the vernal buds to death ; 
Here hiacy droops, while sollen clouds, and stom, 
The generous temper of the soul deform : 
Tlien, if among the wandering naval train, 
One stripling, exil*d from the* Aonian plain. 
Had e'er, entranced in fancy's soothing dream, 
Approaofa'd to taste the sweet Castalbm stream ; 
{Since those sahibriousjitreams, with power divine, 
To purer sense the soften'd soid refine,) 
Sure he, amid unsocial nMites immor'4. 
To learning lost, severer grief endur'd; 
In vain might Phoebus' ray his mind inspire. 
Since fiite with torrents quench'd the kindlkig fire : 
If one this pain of living death possessed, 
It dwelt supreme, Arion I in thy breast ; 
When, with Palemon watchmg in the night 
Beneath pale Cynthia's melancholy light. 
Yon oft recounted those surrounding states. 
Whose glory Fame vrith brazen tongue rehites. 

Immortal Athens first, in ruin spread. 
Contiguous lies at port lioao's ^ bead ; 
Great soarce of sdenee! whose immortal name 
SCaiHli foremost in the glorious roll of fiime ; 
Here godlike Socrates and Plato shone. 
And ton to truth eternal honour won ; 

* Porta Leone, the ancient PiraBuin, received its modem 
^tlr from m large lion of white marble, since carried by the 
Venetians to their arsenal. 



90 VBB SIHPWRBCK* CsmUX 

The fot, in virtae's cause his life resigned. 

By Heaven prononne'd the wisest of mankind; 

The last, proclaim'd the spark of vital fire 

The soul's fine essence never could expire ; 

Here Solon dwelt, the philosophic sage 

That fled Pisistratus' vindictive rage ; 

Just Aristides here maintained the cause 

Whose sacred precepts shine through Solon's laws: 

Of all her towering structures, now alone 

Some columns stand, with mantling weeds o*er« 

gr9wn; 
The wandering stranger near the port descries 
A milk-white lion .of stupendous size, 
Of antique mieu'hle ; hence the heaven's name. 
Unknown to modem natives whence it came. 

Next in th^ gnlf of Engia, Corinth lies. 
Whose gorgeous fabrics seem'd to strike the skies ; 
Whom, though by tyrant victors oft subdued, 
^Greece, Egypt, Rome, with admiration viewed : 
Her name, for architecture long renown'd. 
Spread like tlie foliage which her pillars crown*d ; 
But now, in fatal desolation laid, 
Oblivion o'er it draws »^di$mal shade* 

Then further westward, on Morea's land, 
Fair Misitra! tliy modern turrets stand : 
Ah ! who unraov'd with secret woe, can tell 
That heie great Lacedsemon's glory fell ; 
Here once she flourish'd, at whose trumpets sound 
War burst his chains, and nations shook around ; 
Here brave Leonidas from shore to shore. 
Through all Acbaia, bade her thunders roar : 
|Ie, when imperial Xerxes from. afar 
Advanced with Persia's snmless hosts to war. 
Till Macedonia shrunk beneath his spear^ 
4nd Qreece 9U shudder'd as the chief drew neir ; 
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He, at Tbennopylae't decisive plain, 
Their force oppo8'4 with Sparta's glorious traio; 
Tall Oeta saw the tyrant's conquered bands 
In gasping millions bleed on hostile lands: 
Tbos vanqoish'd, banghty Asia beard thy naine> 
And Tbebes and Athens sidcen'd at thy lame $ 
Thy state, supported by I^curgos' laws, 
Gidn'd, like tiiioe arms, superlative applause ^ 
Ev'n grett'Epannnondas strove in vain 
To curb thy s|llrit with a Theban chain : 
Bat ah ! bow low that iiree-bora spirit now t 
Thf abject sons to haughty tyrants bow ; 
A fidse, degenerate, superstitious race 
Invest thy region, and its name disgrace 

Not distant fift, Arcadia's bless'd domains 
Peloponnesus' circlhig shore contains : 
Thrice bappy soil! wher6, Atill serenely gay^ 
Indulgent Flora breathed perpetual May ; 
Where buiom Ceres bade each fertile field 
8pont»Deous gifts in rich profusion yield ; 
llieD, with some rural nymph supremely bless'd. 
While transport. glow'd in each enamoor'd breast. 
Each iaithfiil shepherd told his tender pain, 
And sung of silvan ^orts in artless strain ; 
Soft as the happy swain's enchanting lay 
That pipes among the shades of Endermay : 
Now, sad reverse t Oppression's iron hand 
Enslaves her natives, and despoils her land ; 
In lawless rapine bred, a sanguine train 
With midnight ravage scour the' unooltnr'd plain* 

Westward of these, beyond the isthmus, lies 
The long'Songht isle of Itbacus the wis^ ; 
Where ftiir Penelope, of him depriv'd, 
To guard her honour endless «cheiB«S'CODtriv*d: 
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She, only shielded by & stripling sod 
Her lord Ulysses long to Ilioagoiie, 
Each bold attempt of siiitor*kiDg8 repell'd^ 
And iiDdeiil'd her nuptial contract held ; 
True ta her tows, and resolutely chaste. 
Met Arts with art, and triomph'd at the last* 

Aigos, in Greece forgotten and onknowny 
Still seems her cruel fortune to bemoan ; 
Argos, whose monarch led the Grecian hosta 
Across the* JSgeaa main to Ehufdan^oasts : 
Unhappy prince ! who, en a hostile shores 
Fatigue and danger ten long winters bore ; 
And when to native reahns restor'd at las^ 
To reap the harvest of thy labours past^ 
There found a perjur'd friend, and^Aiithless wift* 
Who sacrificed to impious lust thy life : 
Fast by Arcadia stretch these desert plains. 
And o'er the land a gloomy tyrant reigns. 

Next Macronisris adjacent seen, ^ 
Where adverse winds detain'd the. Spartan qaeen ; 
For whom, in arms cembin'd,.the Grecian host 
With vengeance fir^d, invaded Phrygia*» coast ; 
For whom so long they labow^d to destfoj 
The lofty turrets of imperial Trt>y ; 
Here driven by Juno's rage the hapless damer 
Forlorn of heart, from ruin'd Dion came : 
The port an image bears of Pvia» stone 
Of ancient fabric, but of date unknown* 

Due east from this appears the' immortal shore 
Tbxt sacred Phoebm and Diana bore, 
Delos t through all the' .£gea»seas renown'd. 
Whose coast the rocky Cychuies surround -, 
By Phoebus honoured, and by Greece rever'd^ 
Her hallow'd groves ev'a distant Fttm ftWd; 
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But now a desert unfrequented landt 

No hnman footstep marks the trackleis sand* 

Thence to the north, by Asia's westeoi bonnd,^ 
Fair Lemnos stands, with rising marble crowned y 
Where, in her rage, avenging Juno hnrl'd 
m-fiited Vulcan from the' ethereal world : 
There his eternal anvils first he rear'd ; 
TbeUj- forged by Cydopem art, appeared 
Thunders that shook the skies with dire alarms^ 
And, form'd by skill divine, immortal arms ; . 
There, vrith this ciippled wretch, the foul diniract' 
And living scandal of the' empyreal race. 
In wedlock liv'd the beauteous Queen of love ; 
(an such sensations heavenly bosoms move ! 

Eastward of this appears the Dardan shore, 
That once the' imperial towers of Ilium bore, 
Uhistrious Troy ! renown'din every clime 
Through the^ong records of succeeding time ; 
Who saw protecting gods from heaven descend 
Full oft, thy royal bulwarks tv defend : 
Though chiefr unnumbered in her cause wereslain. 
With fate the gods and heroes fought in vain ! 
That refuge of perfidious Helen's shame 
At midnight was iqvolv'd in Greeian flame ; 
And now, by time s deepploughshare harrow'd o'cr^- 
The seat of sacred T^oy is found no more : 
No trace of her proud fiibrics now remains, 
Bat com and vines enrich her cultur'd pkiins f 
Silver Scamander laves the verdant shore, 
Scamander, oft o'erflow'd with hostile gore. 

Not fiur remov'd from Uion's famous hmdy 
In connter-view appears the Thracian strand^ 
Where beauteous Hero, from the turrejl*s height^ 
Dufia^A her aeaiet each revolvmg night ; 
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Whose gleam directed lov'd Leander o'er 
The rolling Hellespont from A8i«*fl shore : 
Till in a filted honr, on Thracia's coast, 
She saw her lover's Kfeless body tost ; 
Then felt her bosom agony severe, 
Her eyes, sad gazing, poar*d the' incessant tear ; 
O'erwhelm'd with angnish, (rantic with despair, 
She beat her swelling breast, and tore her hair ; 
On dear Leander's name in vain she cried, 
llien headlong plmig'd into the parting tide : 
The' exulting tide receiv'd the lovely maid, 
And prondly from the strand its freight conve/d. 
Far west of Thrace, beyond the' ^Egean main, 
Remote from ocean, lies the Delphic phiin : 
The sacred oracle of Phcebns there 
High o'er the mount arose, divinely fair ! 
Achaian marble form'd the gorgeoos pile, 
Angost the fabric ! elegant its style ! 
On brazen hinges tnm'd the silver doors. 
And cheqner'd marble pav'd the polish'd floors; 
The roof, where storied tablatnre appear'd. 
On columns of Corinthian mould was rear'd; 
Of shining porphyry the riiafts were fram'd, 
And round the hollow dome bright Jewels ^am'd : 
Apollo's priests before the holy shrine 
Suppliant poui'd forth their orisons divine. 
To front the sun's declining ray 'twas plac'd. 
With golden harps and branching laurels grac'd : 
Around the fane, engrav'd by Vulcan's hand. 
The Sciences and Arts were seen to stand ; 
Here iCscnlapius' snake displayed his crest. 
And burning glories sparkled on his breast ; 
While from his eye's insufferable Ught, 
Disease -and death recoil'd in headlong flight : . 



Of tbis gre«t temple^ throngh tiH Hme reiibwn^d, 
Sanl^ in oblivioiiy no remaiBs are Ibaod. 

Contignoosbereyvdth hailow'd woods o'er^ead| 
Renown'd Parnnsiis lifts its honoured bead; 
Th^Fe roses blossom io eternal spring. 
And strains celestial feather'd warblers sing: 
l^jpcHfh bere, bestows the' nn&ding wreatb; 
Here sepbyrs aromatic odonrs breathe. 
They o*er CastaHan plains difibse perfume 
Whene roond the scene peremmd laarels blooai:; 
Fair daughters of the snn, thfe sacred Nine I 
Here wake to ecstasy their harps divine. 
Or bid the Paphian kite melUlQiious play, 
And tone to plamtive love the H^d lay ; 
Their numbers every mental storm control. 
And Inll^a harmony the' afflicted «onl ; 
With heavenly balm the tonar'd breast cdrnpose. 
And soothe the agony of latent woes : 
Th0 verdant shades that Helicon sarround. 
On rosy ^aleis seraphic tones resoobd ; 
Perpetual snmmei^ crofwn ttt^ hi^py boursi 
Sweet sis the breath ths(tiatB filysian flowers c 
Hence pleasure dances in an endless round, 
And love and joy, inefiable, abound. [strains 

4. Stop, wandering thoa^tlmetbhiks I ^ their 
Diffuse deiicioas languor through my ^ns : 
Adieu, ye flowery vales and firagrant scenes^ 
Delightfol bowers and ever^vemal i^reens! 
AilieitY ye streams! that o'er enchanted ground 
In lucid maze the' Aonian hill surround ; 
Ye fairy scenes I wherie fancy loves to dweU, 
And young delight ; for ever, oh, farewell I 
The soul with tender luiuiry you fi)l, 
And o*er the sense Lethean ^ews di^tU^-* 

6 
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A^yake, O Memory ! from the' inglorious dream,' 
Witti brazen lungs resume the kindling theme ; 

?oUect thy powers, arouse thy vital fire, 
e spirits^ the storm my "verse inspire I 
Hoarse as the whir^wmds that enrage the main. 
In torrent pour along the swelling strain. 

Now^^roogfa'the parting wave impetuous bore. 
The scudding vessel stem'd the' Athenian shore ', * 
The pilots, as the waves behind her swell, 
8ti|l with the wheeling steruiheir force repel ; 
For tliis assault should either quarter ^ feel. 
Again to flank the tempest she might reel : 
The steersmen every bidden turn apply, 
ITo right and left the spokes akemate fly — 

Thus, when some conquer'd host retreats infeari 
The bravest leaders guard the broken rear } • 
Indigaant ihey reli^e^ and long oppose • 
Superior armies that arotind tfaemclose ; 
Still shield the flanks, the routed squadrons join, 
And guide the flight in one continued line : 
Thus they durect the flying bark before 
The' impelling floods, that hish her to the shore : 
High o'er Uie poop the' audacious seas aspire, 
Uproll'd in hills of fluctuating fire ; 
With labouring throes she rdlls on either side. 
And dips her gunnels in the yawning tide ; 
Her joints unliing'd in palsied kmguors play. 
As ic&49akes part beneath the noon-tide ray : 
The gale howls dolefiil through the blocks and 
shrouds, ' ♦ . . i 

And big ndn pours a deluge Irom the clouds ; 

f iht quarter is the hinder part of a ship's side : or that 
part which is near the stem. 
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From wintry magazines that sweep the sky, 
.Descending globes of hail impetnons fly ; 
High on the masts, with pale and livid rays, 
Amid the gloom portentous meteors blaze : 
The' ethereal dome, in moamfbl pomp array'd. 
Now buried lies beneath impenrioos shade^ 
Now, flashing round intolerable light. 
Redoubles all the horror of the night — 
Sach terror Sinai's trembling hill overspread, 
When Heaven's loud trumpet sounded o'er its head : 
Jt seem'd, the wrathful angel of the wind 
Had all the horrors of the skies combin'd. 
And bere, to one ill-fiited ship oppos'd. 
At once the dreadful magazine disclos'd: 
And lo ! tremendous o'er the deep he springs. 
The' inflaming sulphur flashing flrom his wuigs ; 
Hark ! his strong voice the dismal silence breaks. 
Mad Chaos from the chains of Death awakes : 
lioudi and more loud, the rolling peals enlarge^ 
And blue on deck the fiery tides discharge ; 
There all aghast the sliivering wretches stood, 
While chili suspense and fear congeal'd their bloody 
Wide bursts in dazzling sheets the living flame. 
And dread concussion rends the' ethereal frame ; 
Sick Earth convulsive groans from shore to shore> 
And Nature shnddering feels the horrid roar. 

Still the sad prospect rises on my sight, 
Reveal'd in ail its moumflil shade and light ; 
£v'n now my ear with quick vibration feels 
The' explosion burst in strong rebounding peals; 
3wift tlu^agh my pulses glides the kindlmg fire, 
As lightning glances on the' electric wire : 
ifet ah ! the languid colours vainly strive 
^o bid the scene in native hues revive. 
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But loi at last, frein teitfold darkness born, 
Forth usnes o*er the wafe the weeping Mora ; 
Hail, sacred vision ! who, on orient wings, 
The cheering dawn of light propitious brings; 
All Nature smiling bail'd the vivid ray . 
Tliat gave her beauties to returning Day, 
All but oar ship 1 which, groaning on the :tlde> 
No kind relief, no gleam of hope descried; 
For now in iront her trembling inmates see 
The hills of Greece emeiging on the lee — 
So the lost lover views that fiital mom 
On which, for ever from his bosom torn, 
The maid ador'd resigns her blooming cbanas 
To bless with love some^bappier rival's anas ; 
So toEliza dawn'd that cruel day 
That tore ^neas from her sight away. 
That saw him parting never to retnrn, 
Herself in funeral 6ames decreed to bum, 
O yet in clouds, thou genial source of light ! 
Conceal thy radiant glories from our sights 
Go, with thy smile adorn the bappy plain,. 
And gild the scenes where health and pleasure reign : 
But let not here, in scorn, thy wanton beam 
Insult the dreadful grandeur of my theme. 

While shoreward now the bounding vessel files, 
^uU in her van Saint George*s clift arise ; 
High o'er the rest a pointed crag is seen, 
That hang projecting o'er a mossy green ; 
Huge breakers on the larboard bow appear, 
Apa full a-head its eastern ledges bear : 
To steer more eastward Albert stiU commands^ 
And shun, if possible, the &tal strands — 
Nearer and nearer now the danger grows, 
And all their skiU relentless &tes oppose : 
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For vihWe more eastwaid tbey direct tlie prow, 
EDormous wa? es the qtii? eriag deck overflow ; 
While, M »he wheels, unable to sobdne 
Her sallies, still they dread her broaching-to * : 
Alarmiog thought t for now no more a-lee 
Her trenibling side could bear the moontain'd sesi 
And if pursuing waves she sends before. 
Headlong she runs upon the frightffal shore ; 
A shore, where shelves and bidden rocks abound^ 
Where death in secret ambush lurks around : 
Not half so dreadful to ^neas* eyes 
The straits of Sicily were seen to rise, 
When Patinurus fi*om the lielm descried 
The rocks of Scylla on his eastern side, 
While in the west, with hideous yawn disclot'd^ 
His onwird path Charybdis* gulf oppos'd ; 
The double danger he alternate viewed. 
And cautiously bis arduous track pursued : 
Thus, while to right and left destruction lies. 
Between the* extremes the daring vessel flies. 
With terrible irruption bni^sttng o'er 
The marble clifls, tremendous surges roar ; [raves, 
Hoarse through each winding creek the tempest 
And hollow roeiLS repeat the groan of waves: 
Should once the bottom strike this cruel shore, 
The partmg ship that instant is no more ; 
Kor she alone, but with her all the crew 
Beyond relief are doom'd to perish too : 

B The treat difllcoUjr of steering the ship at this tine b». 
fore lliewind, is occasioDed by its striliing her on tbe 
qoarCer, when she makes the least angle on either side; 
which often forces her stern round, and brings her broad* 
side to the ^ind and sea : this is an effect of the same 
cause which is explained in the last note of the tecoiMt 
Canlo. 
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Bat haplj abe escapes the dreadfiil strand, 
Tbongh 8can% her length ID distiincefhNii the land^ 
Swift as the weapon qmts the Seythian bow 
She deafes the burning billtiws with her prow. 
And forward hnrryuig with impetnons haste, 
Borne on the tempest'^ wings th^ Isle she past : 
with longing eyes, and agony of nund. 
The sailors fiew this refnge left behuid; 
.Happy to bribe with India'b richest ore 
A safe accession to that barren shore — 
When in the dark PeruTian mhie confinfd, 
Lost to the cheerfol commerce, of mankind. 
The groanmg captive wastes his life away 
For ever exil'd ftom the realms of day, 
Kot half soch pangs his bosom agonise 
When up to distant light he rolls his eyes f 
Where the broad son, m his diurnal way 
Ihiparts to all beside bis vivid ray, 
Wbile^ all forlorn, the victim pines in vain' 
]^or scenes he never shall possess again. 

5. But now Athenian monntams they desciy,' 
And o'er the surge Colonna frowns on high, 

Sbere marble colnmns, long by time defec'd, 
oss-cover'd, on the lofty cape are phic'd ; 
There reared by feir devotion to Sustain 
In elder tunes Tritonia's sacred fene ; 
The circling beach in murderous form appears^ 
Decisive goal of all their hopes and fears : 
The seamen now m wild amacement see 
The scene of rum rise beneath the lee ; 
Swift from tbeir minds elaf»'d all. dangefs past^ 
As dumb with terror they behold the test: 
And now, while wnig*d #itb fiiin from 06 high 
through the rent cloud the ragged ligfitiungs fly^ 
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A 6a8h, quick glancii^ on the nerves of lifbt^' 
Struck the pale hefansman with eternal night : 
Rodmond, who heard a piteous groan behind, 
Tonch'd with compassion, gaz*d upon the blindi 
Andy, while around his sad companions crowdy 
He guides the' unhappy victim to the shroud : 
' Hie thee dloft, my ^gallant friend !' he cries ; 
* Tl^.only succdur on themiast relies.' 
The helm, bereft 6f half its vital forre^ 
Now scarce subdued the wild unbridled course; 
^hiick to the* abandon'd wheel Arion came 
The .ship's tempestuons^saUies to reclaim : 
Tl|e vessel, while the dread event draws nigh, 
Seems more impatient o'er the vraves to fly } 
Fate spurs her on J— ^Tbus, iitoulng from a&r, 
Advances tb the sUa some biasing star. 
And, as it feels attcaiction's kindling forcey 
Springs onward with accelerated course. 

The moment fraught with fate approaches fast ! 
While thronging sailorsiclimb each quivering mast; 
The ship no longer no#. must stem the land, 
And, * hard a starboard !' is the last command : 
While every suppliant voice to Heaven applies, 
llie prpw swift wheeling to the westward flies ^ 
Twelve sailors, dn.the foremast who depend^ 
High, on the platform of the top ascend, 
^atal.retreat! for, while the plunging prow 
Immerges headlong in the wave below^ 
Down press'd by watry weight the bowsprit bendt^ 
And from above ,the stem deep-crashing rends : 
l^eath her bow tide floating rUiife he ; 
Xhe, foremast totters unsustain'd on high. 
And now the ship, forelifted by the sea, 
Smrls the tali &brie back^rard o'er her lee ) 
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While, is tlM genend v^reiky t)ie fiutfafhl stay ^ 
Drags the maiB-topmaBt by the cap ^° a|svay !• * 
Flung from the mast, the seanen stii? e in ^nia> 
Through hostle floods their vessel to regain; 
Weak hope, aia»! — they buffet long the wave^ 
And grasp at life, though sinking in the grave;^ 
Till aU exhausted, and bereft of strength, 
0'erpower*d they yield to cruel iate at lengtfaf 
The burying waters close around their head, 
Th^y sink ! for eter nuraber'd with the dead* 

Those who remain, the weather shroods embrace,r 
Nor longer mourn their lost companions' case ; 
Transfixed with terror at the' approaching dooni> 
Self pity in their breaste afone has room : 
Albert^ and Rodmond, and Palemon, newt 
With young Arion, on Ae mast appear 1 
Ev'n they, amid the' unspeakable distress, 
In every look distracting thoughts- confess. 
In every rein the refluent blood congeals^ 
And every bosom mortal terror feels y 
Kegirt with all the horror of the mm 
They view'd tlie' adjacent shore,, but view'd in vaio 9 
Snclvtorroei^, in the (hrear abodes of hell* 
Where sad Despair laments with nieful yell, 
Such torments agoniae the damned breast 
That sees remote the mansions of the Mess'd! 

It comes I the dire catastrophe draws near. 
Lashed furiotts on by dcstii^ severe t 



^ The nnin fop-mast sto]/ cora«s to the fore mast head, 
and consequeDily depends -a poii the foretnaKt as it« support. 

><> The cap Is a stroi^, thick block of wood, used to con* 
fine the upper and lower masts together* as the nae is raised 
at the head of the other. The prin<;li>al caps oC a abip aM 
those of the lower masts. ^ 



The ship bangs hovering on ^e verge of death, 
Hell jrawBs, rocks rise, and breakers roar beneath'f 
O yet confirm my heart, ye Powers above I 
This last tremendons shock of iiaite to prove ; 
The tottering frame of reason yet stistain, 
Nor let this total havoc whirl my brain : 
Since I, all-trembliog in extreme distress^ 
Mnst still tlie horrible result express. 

In vain, alas ! the sacred shades of yore 
Would arm the mind with philosophic lore} 
In vain they'd teach ns, at the latest breatli 
To smile serene amid the pangs of d^atli ? 
Immortal Zeno's self would trembhng &e<( 
Inexorable &te beneafll the lee ; 
And Epictetns at the sight, in vdn 
Attempt his stoic firmness to retain ; 
Had Socrates,- for godlike virtue fam'd, 
And wisest of the sons of men proclaimed. 
Spectator of such various horrors been, 
Ev'o he had staggered at this dreadful scene. 

In vain the cords and axes were prepared. 
For every wave now smites the quivering yard •*'j 
High o'er the ship they throw a dreadful shade,. 
Then on her burst in terrible cascade ; 
Across the foundered deck o'erwfaelming roar, 
And foaming, swelling, botmd upon the shore; 
Swift np the mounting billow now she 6ies, 
Her shattered top half-buried in the skies ; 
Borne e^er a latent reef the' hull impends,' 
Then, thundering on the marble crags descends: 



" The lea at thi» time ran so hicb, fbat it was imp^ssiblfe' 
to descei^d from tbe ivu^st bead tvUhoui being wasbeU ove»> 
board.^ ' 
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H€r poiidroii9 balk tfae dire concassion feels. 
And o*er upheaving surges wounded re^ls— 
Again she plunges ! hark ! a second shock 
Bilges the splitting vessel on the rock : . . . 
Down on the vale of death, with dismal cri^ 
The fated victims shuddering cast their eyes 
In wild d^pair ; while yet anotlier stroke. 
With strong convulsion rends the solid oak c 
Ah, Heaven ! — behold her crashing ribs divide 1 
She loosens, parts, and spr^ds iajnin o'er the tide; 

Oh, were it mine with sacred Maro's art 
To. wake to sympathy the feeling heart. 
Like hiniy the smooth and mournful ^erse to dresa 
In all the pdttip of exquisihe distress} . 
Then, too severely taught by cruel fate 
To share in all the perils I relate, 
Then might I, with unrivall'd strains^ deplore 
The' impervious horrors of a leeward shor^. . 
. As o'er the surf the bending mainmast hung. 
Still on. the rigging thirty seamen clung : 
Some on a broken crag were struggling cast, 
And there by oozy tangles grappled fast ; 
Awhile they bore th^' olerwhelming billows' rage, 
Unequal combat with Ih^ir fate to wage; 
Till all bennmb'd^ and feeble, they Corega 
Their slippery hold, and sink to slNtdes below : 
Some, from the main yard-arm impetuous thrown 
6n marble ridg^s^ die without a ffroon : 
Three with Palemon on their skill depend, 
An.d from the wreck on oars and rs^ desoeqd ; 
Kow 00 the mountain-wave on high they ride. 
Then downward plunge beneath the' involving tidej 
Till one, who seems in agony to strive, . 
The whhrlinf breakers h^ve on shore ali^e } 
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The rest a speedier ^end of anguish kneit, 
And press'd the stooy beach — a lifeless crew! 
Next, O anhappy chief! the' eternal doom 
Of Heaven d»:reed thee to the briny tomb : 
What scenes of misery tormcint thy view 1 
What painfiil struggles of thy dyii^ crew ! 
Thy perish'd hopes all buried in the flood, 
O'enpread with corses, red with hnihan bloodt 
So pierc'd with angnisb hoary Priam gas'd. 
When Tidy's imperial domes in ruin Uas'd ; 
While be, severest sorrow doom'd to feel, 
Expii'd beneath the victor's murdering steel- 
Thus with his heiress partners to the last, 
Sad refuge! Albert grasps tbe iloatihg mast. 
His soul could yet sustain this mortal blow. 
But droops, alas ! beneath superior woe ; 
^qr now. strong oatBre's sympathetic chain 
Tugs at his yearning heart with powerful Strain : 
Wb fiuthful wife,. for ever doom'd to raoam 
For him ibs I vrho never shall return, ■ 
To bkttk Adversity's approach expos'd. 
With want, and hardships unforeseen, endos'd;^ 
His lovely daughter, teft without a friend 
Her innocence to suceouir i|Rd defend, 
By youth and indigence set forth, a prey 
To lawless guUt, that flatters to betray— 
While these reflections rack his feeling mind, . 
Rodmond, who hung beside, his grasp resigned; 
And, as the tumbling waters o*er him roU'd, 
His ontstretch'd arms the master's legs infold : 
Sad Albert feeb their dissolution near, 1 

And strives in vam his fetter'd limbs to clear, > 
t'or death bids every clinchmg joint adhere : } 



All faint, to Heavien he throws his dyisi; ^res, 
Andy *• Ob protect my wife and cbild !' be eries^- 
The giishifig streaoois rell back the' anfioiah'd sound. 
He gasps ! and sinks amid the vast profound. 

Five only lei^ of all the shipwrecked throng 
Yet rides the aiast which shoreward drives aldng j 
With these Arion still his hold secares. 
And: all assaults of hostile waves endures : ■ 
O'er the dire prospect as for life he strives, 
He loQ^ if poor PaleBsoi yet survives-^ 
' Ah, wMrefove, tnistilig>to vmeqaaX art, 
Didst thon^ tneaittioiis i iron the wreck depart? 
Alas! these ro(!ks all homaii skill defy. 
Who strikes them once, beyond rehdT must die : 
And now sore woonded, thon perhaps art tost 
On these, <Hr in some oosy cavern lost.' 
Thus thoagbt Arioa; anxiom gaxing roond 
In.'vain, bis eyes no more Paiemon fband*^— 
The deononaof destmctioB' hover nigh. 
And thick their mortal sha^ comroi^oa'd fly t 
When now a hreakiag surge, with forcefol sway. 
Two, next Arion, fbdbus tears away ; 
Hiirrd ont the crags, behold they gasp, they bleedf 
And, groaning, cling upon the' elosive weed; 
Another bilkMfr bursts in boim<lless roar ! 
Arion sinks ! and Memory views no more. 

Hal total night and horror here preside. 
My 3tiui'd ear tiqgles to the wbiziing tide ; 
It is their fimeral kneH ! and gbdlag neatf 
Mcthmk&4he phantoms of the dead appear : 
But lo ! emerging from the watry grave 
Again they flcmt mcmnbent on the wave, 
Again, the dismal prospect opens wand 
The wreck, the shore, the dying, and the drown'd! 
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And see ! enfeeliled by tepetted tlMekii 
Those two, who scniiiible ob the* ac|iactfBt rooksy 
Their faithless bold no longer can reteifli» 
They sink o'erwheim^ ! and never rise again. 

Two with ArioB yet the mast upbore, . 
That BOW above the ridges reach'd the shore } 
Still trembling to descend, tbey downward gate 
With horror pde» and torpid with amace : 
The floods recoil 1 the groond appears below! 
And life's fiiint embers now rekkdling glow ; 
Awhile they wait the' exfaaosted waves' retreat, 
Thenclinib slow ap the beach with handsand feet-^ 
Heaven f delivered by whose sovereign hand 
StiU on destruction's brink they shnddeiing stabdy 
Receive the languid incense they besto#, 
That, dJunp witii death, appears not yet to klew ; 
To thee each soul the wartai oblation-pays '^ 
With trembliBg ardour of oaequalpRadse ; > 
lB,efery heart dismay with wdnder sirivesy 
And ho^ the sickened spbrk of life.re^ves^ 
Her magic powers their exiled health restorei 
Till horror aad despair are felt no more. ^ 

RoBs'd "by the Uusteriag tempest «f the nighty 
A troop of Grecians monnt Colonna^ height ; 
When, ga^g down with horror on the flood, 
FdU to their View the scene ci ruin stood-t^ 
The surf with Biangled bodies strew'd around, 
And those yet breathiog on the sea-wash'd groimd: 
Though lost to science and the nobler arts, 
Yet Nature's lore infdrm'd their feeling hearts; 
Straight down the vale with hastening steps diey 
The* uBhappy suflerers to assist and guide, [hied. 

Meanwhile those three esoap'd beneath, explore 
The first adventrous yooth whoTeach'd the shore : 
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Panting, with eyes averted from tke day, 
Brone, helpless, on the tangly beach be lay— - 
It is Palemon ! oh, what tumults roll 
With hope and terror in Arion's sonl ; 
* If yet unhurt he lives again to view 
His friend, and this Sole remnant of our crew, 
With us to travel throngh this foreign zone, 
And share the future good or ill unknown ?' 
Arioo thus ; but ah, sad doom of late ! 
That bleeding Memory sorrows to rebite; 
While yet a6oat on some resisting rock 
His ribs were dash*d, and firactnr'd with the shocks 
Heart-piercing sight I those cheeks so late anay*d 
Ih beauty's bloom, are pale with mortal shade i 
Distilling blood his lovely breast o'erspread, 
And clogg'd the golden tresses of his head ; 
Nor yet the lungs by this pernicious stroke 
Were wounded, or the vocal organs broke. 
Down from his neck, with blazing gems array'd. 
Thy image, lovely Anna! hung pourtray'd; 
The' pnconscidds figure, smiling all serene, 
Suspended in a golden chain was seen : 
Hadst thou, soft maiden ! in this hour of woe 
Beheld him writhing iirom the deadly blow, 
What force of art, what language could express 
Thine agony, thine exquisite distress ? 
But thou, alas ! art doomM to weep in vain 
For him thine eyes shall never see again. 
With dum amazement pale, Arion gaz'd, 
And cautiously the wounded youth uprais'd ; 
Palemon then, with equal pangs oppress'd, ' 
In foltering accents thus his friend address'd i 
' O, rescued from destruction late so nigh» 
Beneath whose fiital influence doom'd I lie ; 
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Are we tben, ezil'd to this last retreat 

Of life, unhappy! thus decreed to meet? 

Ah ! bow uoUke what yester-mora eojoy'dy 

Endianttng hopes ! for e?er now destroyed i 

For wounded, iar beyond all healing pow'r, 

]Palemon dies, and this his final hour : 

By those fell breakers, where in vain I stro? e^ 

At once cnt off from fortune, life, and love ! ' 

Far other scenes most soon present my sight, 

That lie deep-buried yet in tenfold night-r 

Ah! wretched father of a wretched son. 

Whom thy paternal prudence has undone ; 

How will remembrance of this blinded care 

Bend down thy head with anguish and despair! 

Such dire efiects from ararice arise ; 

That deaf to Nature's voice, and vainly wise, 

Witb force severe endeavours to control 

The nobl^t panipoi thatmspire the soul : 

Bof« O Thou SACREO Power! whose law connects 

The' eternal cham of causes and eflfects, 

Let not thy cliastenmg ministers of rage 

Afflict with sharp remorse his feeble age : 

And you, Ariou! who with these the last 

Of all our crew survive the Shipwreck past— 

Ah! cease to mourn, those friendly tears restnun. 

Nor give my dying moments keener pain ! 

Since Heaven may soon thy wandering steps restore 

When parted hence, to England's distant shore; '* 

Sbouldst thouj the' unwilling messenger of fiite^ 

To him the tragic story first relate ; 

Oh ! firiendship's generous ardour then snppresS| 

Nor hint tlie fatal cause of my distress ;: 

Nor let each horrid incident sustain 

The iengthen'd tale to aggravate his pain; 
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Ah ! tbea remember weH my hat request 
For her who reigas for ever in my breast ; 
Yet let Uhn prove a father and a ftiendy 
The heiplew maid to suceovr and defend-^ 
Say, I tins soit iniplor'd with parting breath* 
So Heaven befriend him at his hour of death! 
Biit,M ! to lovely Anna shoaldst thmi tell 
Wbal dire untiflMly end thy iHend befel ; 
Draw ^'er the dismal scene soft pity's veU| 
And lightly touch the laatentable tale : 
Say that my love, inviolably tnie» 
No change, no dimmirtion ever knew ; 
Lo! her bright image pendent on my nedc. 
Is an Palemon resetted from the wreck; 
Take it ! and say, when panting in the wave^ 
I struggled life and this alone to save. 

* My soul, that flntteriag hastens to be firee^ 
Would yet a train of thon^ts impart to tfaee^^ 
But strives in vain ,; the chilling ice of deatb . 
Congeals my blood, and chokes the stream of breath; 
Besign'd, she quits her eomfortleas abode 
To course that long^ uidLnown, eternal road— 
O sacred source of ever-living light ! 
Conduct the weary wanderer in her flight ; 
Direct her onward to that peaceful shores 
Where peril, pain, and death, prev&il no more. 
t. ^ When thou some tale of hapless love shaltheari 
That steals from Pity's eyd the melting tear; 
Of two chaste hearts^ by mutual passion join'd. 
To absence, sorrow, and despair consign'd ; 
Oh*! then, to swell the tides of social woe 
That heal tjie* ati^ted bosom they o*erfloW|, 
While Memory dictates, this sad Sh[I*WRECK tell. 
And what dHtrest thy wretched fnend befel : 
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Itieti, wbHe ki sfreama of soft cospuslon drewti'dy 
The swains lameat^ and maid^iB weep around ^ 
Wtmle Usping children, touched whh iafimt feai*^ 
With w««der gaze, and drop the' ntfconicioiistear i 
Oh.! then this moral bid their sonls retain, 
AU thoughts qfhappmesa 0n ewrth eite vain " /' 

The last faint accents trembled on bis tonguei 
That now inactive to the palate clung; 
His bosom heaves a mortal groan — he dies! 
And'-shadea eternal sink upon his eyes. 

As thus deiac'd in death Palemon lay, 
Arion gaz'd upon :tfae lifeless cfaty ; 
Transfix'd he stood; with awiiil terror iilFd, 
While do#n his cheek the sHent drops distill'd :-^ 
. ,« O ilUtafr'd votary of unspotted truth! 
iJntimely periHh'd in .the biqom of youth ; 
Should e'er thy friend arrive on Albion's land, 
' He will obey^ thoiigb paihfuf, f hy command ; 
His tongue the drefidf^ story shall diqriay. 
And ^11 tlie horror*: of this di^nal day : ' 
DisaArooi <lay ! i^Imt ruin hast thov bredy 
What anguish t& the living and the dead ! 
Ho# hast thou left the widow all forlorn; 
And ever doom'd the orphan child to mourn, 
Througib Life's sad journey hopeless to complain s 
Can sacred Justice these events ordain? 
But, O my soul ! iavoid that wondrous maze 
^lliere reason, lost in endless error, strays ; 
As through this thorny Vale of life we rtin^ ^ 
Great Cavsb of ^ Effect!, Thy will b&pone \* 

fi « I ,it, , , i > . n„< sed scHVeet nttiii|J&i|>«r' 

Expectsnda die» hamini ; dieique bXtiis * 

■ Aatt oliilwn nemo supreiDaqve famHi d«l)«l/ 



Now had the Grecians on the beach arm'd^ 
To aid the helpless few who yet sairiv'd ; 
While passmg, they behold the waves o'erspread^ 
Witli shatter*d raft#and corses of the dead ; 
Three stiil attve,'beDanib'd^Dd faint the^rfind,- 
In mbnmful silence on a rock reelin'd : 
Tlic K^neroos natives, mov*d with social pain. 
The feeble strangers in their arras sustain ; 
With pitying sighs their hapless lot deplore, 
^mi lead them trembKnf ^m the latal shore: 
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nf 'WftlCfi TitE PRECEDING NARKATtYS IS C01^' 

ThE' scene of death i» closed f the monrBful straiis 
Dissolve in dyuig languor on the ear ; 

Yet Pity weeps, yet Sympathy complains, 
And <himb Saspense awaits, o*er whelm'd with fear^ 

But the sad Moses' with prophetic eye 

At once the fhtbrfe and the past explore $ 
Their harps obliviohlB itfflirence candefy, 
' And waft the spirit to the' et%mal shore. 

Then, O Palemon ! if thy shade can hear 

The voice of friendship still lament thy doom^ 
Yet to the sad oblations bend thine ear 

Ika^rise in Tocal incense o*er thy tomb. 
Fionnroon^i^on first the news receiv'd 

WitfftfeJpiftle unhappy Anna read ;. 
With^ inCoflmible distress she grieved, 

And'ffwiter cheek the rose of beauty fled ; 
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in vaiD, ftlas ! the genlie Virgin trept» 
Corrosive ai^aish nipt ber vital bloonr'^ 

O'er her soft frkme diseases sternly cvepty^ 
And gaye tlie lovely victim to- the tomb: 

A longer date of viroe, the vvidow'd Wiie 

Her lamentable lot afflicted bore ; 
Yet both were rescued from the chains of life 

Before Arion reached his native sliore : 

The Father unrelenting, frenzy stung. 

Untaught in Virtue's school distress to^ bear; 

Severe remorse his- torfar'd' bosom wrangv 
He languish'dy groaned, and perish'd in despair. 

Ye lost companions of distress, adieu ! 

Your toils, and pains, and dangers are no more ; 
The tempest now shall howl unheard by you, 

While ocean smites in vain tiie trembling shore ; 

On you the blast, surcharged with rain and snow. 
In Winter's dismal nights no more shaU beat ; 

tJnfelt by you the vertic son may glow. 
And scorch the panting earth with baneful beat : 

No more the joyful maid, with sprightly strain. 
Shall wake the dance to give you welcome home: 

Kor hopeless love impart undying pain, 
When far from scenes of social joy yon roam ; 

No more on yon wide watery waste yon stray, 
While hunger and disease your life consupie. 

While pareliing thirst, that bums without aUay, 
Forbids the blasted rose of health to bloom ; 

No more you feel Contagion's mortal breath 
That taints the realms with misery severe. 

No more behold pale Famine, scattering deaths 
Witli cruel ravage desolate the year : 
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The thundevibg drcim, tliefrainpei^sH^eiliiigitlaitf 
tJnbeard, sbaU* form the long embattled Ime : 

tJoheard, Ib^ d^p fonndations of the HMiiii 
Shall' tr^mble^ whed the t^tHe sqaadroos joio* 

Since grief, fiitign«, and hazards stil] nnokst 
The ¥^andering vassals of the ikithlen deep; 

Ob ! happier now escap'd t<> endless rest^ 
Than Ive who stiU surfive to tvake and weep : 

Wliat thongh ho (Mineral pomp^ no borrowed J^ear^' 
Ydnr boar of death to gazing crowds sbatt.t«U; 
Kor Weeping friends attend ytttsr sable bier, • 
• Who' sadly listen to 1^ passidg-beH ; 

The tutoT*d^8ighy the vain parade of woe, 

No real angnish to the soul imparl: ; 
And aft, alas ! the tear that friends bestow, 

• Beli^ the latent ibeluigtf of the btort i 

What thoogb no scolptor'd pil« j^enr name dispfaiys, 
•Like those who perish m their country's eanike , 

What though no epic Mnse in living hiys 
Records year dreadfol daring with appiattscF; 

Full oft the Battering marble bids renown 

• With blazon'd trophies deck the spotted'naiRe; 
And oft, too oft, the venal Moses crown 

•The slaves of Vice with never-dying ffuoae-^ 

Yet shall Remembrance from Oblivion's veil 
Relieve your seene, and sigh with grief sincere > 

And soft Compasnon at your tragic tale 
In silent tribnte pay her kindred tear^ 
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THE MIDSHJPMAK 

Aid me, k\nd ^ose! so whimucal a Ihemey, 
No poAt ever yet pursued for iiiniie ; 
Boldly T veotare on a paval scene, 
Nor fear t)ie crit»c*8 frown, the pedant's spleen ; 
fions of the ocean, we their rales disdain. 
Oar bosom's bonestf and oar style is plain : 
Let Homer's heroes ^nd his gods delight, 
1jb\. Milton with infernal legions fight ; 
His favourite warrior, polish'd Virgil show; 
With love and wine liui^urioas Horace gk>w-^ 
Be such their objects ; I another choose, 
As yet neglected by the laughing Mose. 

Deep in that iabric, where Britannia boasts 
0*er seas to waft her thunder, and her hosts, 
A cavern ^es! unknown to cheering day i 
Where one sm^l taper lends a feeble ray : 
Where wild disorder holds her wanton reign, 
And careless mortals frolic in her train-— 
Bend^ beneatli a hammock's friendly shade, 
See ^sculapius all in amis displayed ; 
In bis right hand the' impending steel be h^ld^ 
The ojther, round the trembling. vi<:tii|i Colds ; 
His ga^ng myrmidon the deed Mtencb, 
Whilst te tbe.pDt the crivisen stream descends.; 
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fJm^w'fl, young Galen bears the hostile brnnt, 
pills in Ihs rear, and (Jollen in his front ; 
^HHiilst, mastered ronnd the medicinal pile» 
Death's grim mUiti^ ^and in rank^and ^q. 

In neighbonringmansions^ lo 1 what olovds arise^ 
It half conceals its owner irom our eyes ; 
^ne penny light with feeble lustre shines. 
To prove the Mid in high Olympus dines ^ 
Ijet us approach — the .preparation view ! 
A Cockpit-Beau is surely something new : 
To him Japan her /vamish'd joys denies ; 
Hot bloom for him the sweets of eastern skietc 
|Iis rugged limbs no \ohy miiror shows, 
Nor -tender ijonch invites him to repose t 
A pigmy glass upon his toilet stands, 
Crack'd o'er and o'er, by awkward ckun^ hands ; 
jChesterfiekl's page polite, the teaman's Guide, 
An half-eat biscuit, Congreve's Moummg-Bride^ 
Bestrew'd with4>owder, in coiifiision lie, 
And form a chaos to the' intruding eye — 
At length this meteor of an hour is dress'd^ 
And rises an Adonis from his chest : 
.Cautious he treads, lest some nnlucky slip 
De61e6 his clothes with burgou, or with flip s 
These rocks escaped, arrives in atiriu ^uo; 
^ows ; dines and bows ; then sinks a^n beloyr. 

Not<^ frop 4ience a joyous group are met, 
For social mirth and sportive pastime set ; 
In cheering grog the rapid course goes round. 
And not a care in all the circle's found.; 
Promotion, mess-debts, absent friends, and love 
Inspired by hope, in torn their topics prove i 
To proud superiors then, they each loirii ofy 
jAnd cone |U1 diicipliiM m aaifta cap. 
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ISaxk ! yonder voice in hollow niunnur swells; 
'^rkl yonder voice the Alio. to duty calls! 
Thos summon'd by the gods, he deigns to go, 
Bat 'first makes known fids consequence below: 
At slavery rails, scorns lawless sway to hell, 
And danins the power allowed a white lapel : 
^ows that he's free Ir-rtp stoop, to cringe disdains-— 
Ascends the ladder, and resupaes his chains. 

Ifk canvass'd birth, profoundly. deep in tliough^i 
His busy mind with sines and tangents fraught^ 
A Mid recUnes!— in calculation lost! 
His efforts still by some intruder crossed.: 
Now to the longitude^s vast height he soars^ 
And now formation of lapscous explores ; 
Now o*er a field of logarithms bends^ 
And no^, to make a pudding be pretends ^ 
At once the sage, the hero« and the cook, 
He wields the^w^rd, the saucepan, and the boolc 
Oppos'd to him a sprigh^ mess-mate, lolls, 
Declaims with Qamck, or witli Shnter drolls : 
^Sometimes his breast great Qitp's .virtue w.armi^y 
And then his task the gay Lothario charms ; 
pleone's grief bis tragic feelings w^ke, 
With Richard's papgs the* Orlopian cavei;ii8 shake! 
No more the mess for other joys repine, 
When pea-soup entering, shows 'tis time to dine. 

But think not meanly of this humble scat. 
Whence sprung the guardians of the British fleet { 
jRevere the sacred spot, however low, 
JPTbi^h fonin'd to pvurtial acts— a Hawke I ^ How.el 
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A POEMf 

BACHED TO THE MEMORY OF HKS ROYAL HIGBWEII 
FI^EOERIC PRINCE OF WALES. 

From the big horror of War's hoarse ahinnsy 

And the tremendoqs dang of clashing arms. 

Descend, my muse ! a deeper scene to draw 

(A. scene win hold the listening world in awe ') 

Is my intent : Melpomene inspire, 

While, with sad notes, I strike the trembling lyre ^ 

And may my lines with easy motion flow. 

Melt as they move, and fill each heart with woe : 

Big with the sorrow it describes, my song 

|n solemn pomp, majestic, move along. 

Oh ! bear me to some awftil silent glade 
Where cedars form an unremitting shade ; 
Where never track of hnroan feet was known^ 
Where never cheerfbl light of Phoebus shone ; 
Where chirping Imnets warble tales of love, 
Aod hoarser winds |iowl mnrmuring through the 

grove; 
Where some unhappy wretch aye mourns his doom, 
peep melancholy wandering through the gloom -, 
Where solitude and meditation roam, 
And where no dawning glimpse of hope can come: 
place me in such an unfrequented shade, 
To speak to none but with the mighty dead ; 
To' dssist i\ke pouring r^ins with brimful eyes. 
And aid hoarse howhng Boreas with my sighs* 

When Winter's horrors left Britannia's isle, 
^^d spring in bloommg verdure 'gan to smiley 

} fy tape ^ere, |s me^t attention. 
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Wlien rills anbouiid began to purl along, ^ 

And warbling larks renewed the vernal son^ ; 

When sproating roses, dec^'d in criipson die^ ^ 

Began to .bloom' t - ' - n 

Hard fate ! tben, noble Frederic, didst thou die : 

Doom'd by in^iorable fate's decree. 

The' approaching summer pe'er on earth to seei 

la thy p^rcb'd vitals burning ^vers rage, 

TThose ^ame the virtue of no herbs assuage ^ 

No cooling .med'cine can its he^t al|ay» 

|lelentless destiny cries, * No delay/ - 

Ye powYs ! and must a prince so noble die? 

(Whose equal breathes not under the' ambient sky :) 

Ah '. must he die, then, in youth's full-bloom prime> 

;^t by the scythe of all-devouring time f 

Yes, fiite has doom'd! his 9onl now leaves iti 

weight, 
And all are under the decree of fate ; 
.The' irrevocable doom of destmy 
Pronoqnc'd, * All mortals mpst submiMive die.' 
The princes wait aromid with weeping eyes, 
And the dome echoes all with pieripiog (cries : 
yfi$h doleftil noise the matrons ^ream around. 
With female shrieks the vaulted rooft rebound ; 
A dismal noise!— Now one promiscuous roar 
Cries, * Ah ! the noble Frederic is no more i' 
The chief reluctant yields his latest breath ; 
His ^flids settle in the shades of death : 
Dark sable shades present before each eye^ 
And the deep vast abyss, eternity ! 
Through perpetuity's expanse he sprmgs; 
And o'er the vast profound he shoots on wings ; 
JbB soul to distant regions steers her flighty 
And s||ils iapimibeiiit pn inferior iii|;|^t : 
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With vast celerity she shoots away. 
And meets the regions of eternal day, 
"TojBhine for ever in the heavenly birth, 
And leave the body here to rot on earth. 
'The melancholy patriots ronnd it wait, 
And mourn the royal hero's timeless fkte. 
Disconsolate they move, a moamfiil band! 
In moamftil pomp they match along >the strand;: 
The noble chief interr'd in youthful bloom, 
^es in the dreary regions of the tomb. 
Adoyvn Augusta's pallid visage How 
The living pearls, -with unaffected woe ; 
Discons'late, hapless, see pale Britain monrn, 
Abandon*d isle ! forsaken and forlorn ! 
With desperate hands-lier bleeding breasts she beat»$ 
^hile o^er her, frowning, grim destruction threats. 
She mourns with heart-felt grief, she rends her hair, 
And fills with piercing <:ries the echo'sg air. 
Well may'st thou monrn thy patriot's timeless end. 
Thy muses' patron, and thy merchants' iriend. 
What heart shall pity the fuU-iiowing grief? 
What hand now deign to give thy poor relief? 
To' encourage arts, whose bounty now shall floW| 
Arid learned science to promote, bestow ? 
Who now protect thee from the hostile frowD, 
And to the injur'd just, return his own ? 
jFroni usury and oppression who shall guard 
The helpless, and the threatening ruin ward? 
Alas ! the truly .noble Briton's gone, 
Aad left us here in ceaseless woe to moan ! 
j[ mpfd i My 4tmiation. hangs around, 
Atkd ruin hovors o'er the triwWing ground : 
The blooming Spring droops her eo atM^ d beadL 
/j[^r |;lories wither, lud her flow'rs all &de; 



MiscBLLAmn. Hi 

The flproQting leafes already drop awayl 
I^ipgnish the living herbs with pale decviy : 
The bowing trees, see! o'er the blasted heath, 
Depending* bend beneath the weight of death : 
Wrapt in the' ep[pansive gloom, 4he Ughtnui|^ 

hoarse thonder matters through the' aerial way; 
All natore feels the pangs, the storms renew, 
And sppouts, with fatal has^, the balefiil yew. 

Some Power avert the threatening horrid weighty 
Andy godlike, prop Britannia's sinking stated 
Minerva, hover o'er yonng George's soul ; 
May sacr^ wisdom all his deeds control ! 
Exalted grandeur ^i each action sbme, 
His condact all declare ^the youth xiiyifie. 

Methinks I see-hiro shine a glorious star, 
Gentle in peace, but terrible in war ! 
Methinks each region does his praise resound, 
And nations tremble at his name around I 
His fame, through every distant kingdom rang, 
Proclaims -him of the race from whence he sprung: 
So sable smoke, in volumes caris on high. 
Heaps roll on heaps, and blacken aH the sky: 
Already so, his fame, methinks, is hurl'd 
Aroobd the' admiring, venerating world. 
So the benighted wanderer on his vray, 
JLaments the absence of all-cheering day; 
^ar distant from his iiriends and native home, 
And not one glimpse does glimmer through tba 



fm thOTg|r«e breathes', each sigh his latest breathy 
present, <each meditation, pits of death: 
Irregular wild chimeras fill his soul, 
J^ death, and dying, every step control : 
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Till from lUie «ast tbere breaks • ^vple gleaa^ 
His fear9 tbeo vaniab asa i^eeting 4reaiq ; 
|Iid in a doii4 the auD firat sboots liis r^y, 
Tiien bieikB effulgent «mi the' iUoi|iio'4 ^f ; 
We see no spot then in the tlamiiig rays, 
Confos'd and Ijost witliiu the' excessive hlafe^ 



ODE 

»K THB IXDKB OF VORK'S SECOND OEFARHZEErfielf 
£IKrLAIIl> AS RKAR-ADMIRAL. 

( Written aboard the Boyal George.) 

Aqajn the royal streamers play ! 

To glory ^ward hastes away : 
Adiea, ye happy silvan bowersj, 

Where pleasure's sprightly thropg await ! 
Ife domes, where re^ grai!<|enr towers 

In purple ornaments of state ! 
: Ye scenes where virtue's sacred straiii 

Bids the tragic Muse coQ^)l^in ! 

Where Satire treads the pomic stage, 

To scoiirge and mend a venal age ; 

Where M4isic pours the soft, melodious. lay^^ 

And melting s3rmphonies congenial play 1 

Ye silken sons of ease, who dwell 

In flowery vales of peace, farewell I. 
fn vam the Goddess of the myrtle grove 

Her charms inefiable displays; 
Jm vain she calls to happier realms of love. 

Where Spring's unfading bloom arrays ; 
In vain her living roses blow, 
4o^ «yef-yern8l pleasures gwir r 
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llie gentle sports ef yoatli no iiiot>e 
Allnre him to the i^cefiil sttete r 
ArcacfiaD ease no longer chatsis, 
For %iar and iame alone can pieaxe ; 
His throbbing boisom beats to ttrmtt, [neat. 

To War the hero mores, through storms ami nfintry 

ThoQgh danger^s hostile train appears 

To thwart the course tliat Honour steers; 

Unmor'd he leads the rugged way, 

Despising peril and dismay : 

His countiy calls ; to guard her laws, 
IjO ! every joy the gallant youth resigns ; 

The' avenging naval sword he draws, 
And o'er the waves conducts her martial lines^t 

Hark! his sprightly Claorions ph^; 

Follow where he leads the way ! 

The piarcing fife, tlie sonndbg dmmy 

Tell the deeps their master's come. 

Thus Akmena^ warlike son 
The thorny coast of virtue nm, 
When, tan^t by her nnerring Voice', 

He made the glorious choice : 
Severe, indeed, the* tfttempt be kneW| 
Youth's genial ardoors to subdue : 
Forpleasnre Venus' lovely form assumed; 

Her gklwing charms divinely brigbty 
Id all the pi^de of beauty bloom'd. 
And struck'his ravished sight. 
. Transfixed, ama^^^ 
Alcides gaafd : 
Bacbanting grae« 
AdornM her fiice^ 
And all his changing^ looks oonfess'd 
The' alternate passions in his breast: 
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Her ffwelliag bosom balfreveal'd; 
Her eyes that kiodliog raptures fir'dr 

A thousand tender pains instill'd, 
A thousand flattering thoughts inspir*d: 
Persuasion's sweetest language hung- 
In melting accent on her tongue: 
Deep in his heart the winning tale 

Infus*d a ftiagiC'poWer; 
8hfi pr^ss'd him to the rosy Tale, 
And shdwM the' Elysian bower: 

Her hand, that trembling ardours move, 

Conducts him blushing to the bless*d alcote : 
Ah! s^e, o'erpower'd by beauty's charms^ 
And won by love's rdsistless arms, 
The captive yields to natolre's soft alanhsl 

Assist ye guardian powcfi% sibove t 
From rtiin save the son of Jove! 
By heavenly mandate Virtue came. 

And check 'd the fatal flame ; 
Swift as the quivering needle wheels. 
Whose point the magnet's wfluence leelik 
Inspir'd with awe. 
He UiraiBg saw 
The nymph divine 
Transcendent shine ; 
And. while he view'd the godlike maid> 
His heart a sacred impulse sway'd t 
His eyes vrith ardent motion roll, 
And love, regret, agnd'hope, divide his sod* 
Bnt soon her words his pain destroy. 
And M the numbers of hiftheart, 
Retnn'd by her celestial art, 
Now sweU'd to strams of nobltr joy. 
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Inftmcted thus by Yirtne's lore. 
His happy ateps Uie realm explore 
Where goUt and error are no more : 
The clouds that yeird his intellectual ray, 
Before her breath dispelling, melt away : 
Broke loose from Pleasure's glittering chafai,' 
He scora'd her soft inglorious reign : 
€on?inc'd, resoh*d; to Virtue' then he tum'd^ 
And in bis breast paternal glory burn*d. 

Sd when on Britain's other hope shtf sboncj^ 
Like him the royal youth she won : 
Thus taught, he bids his fleet advance 
To curb the powi'r of Spain and France : 
Aloft his martial ensignsflow. 
And hark ! his'brasen trumpets Mow! 

The watry profound, 

Awak*d bytbe soundj^ 

All trembler ardnnd^ 
While Edward o'er the azdre fields 

Fraternal wonder wields : 
High on the deck around he stands, 
And'Yiews around bis floating^ bands 

In awful order join r 
tbey, wliile the warlike tmmpef s straiiv 
Deep sounding, swells along the mails 

Extend the' embattled line. 
Then Britain triumphantly saw 

Hi9 armament ride 

Supreme on the tide. 
And o'er the vast ocean give law^ 

Now with shouting pealrof joy 
The ships their horrid tubes displays 
Tier over tier in terrible am^. 

And wait 1b,e signal to destroy : 
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The iailors all bum to engage : 
Hark I hark! their shonts arisen 
And slAke the taotted skies! 

Exalting with Bacehanal rtige^ 

Then, Neptune, the hero revere, 
. Whose power is superior to thine f 

And when his proad squadrons appeal'/ 
ttotrident and Chariot design ! 

Albion, wake thy gratefol voice ! 
Let jfehy hills and valles rejoice : 
O'er remotest hostile regibns 

Thy tictoriotiB ftags kre known,* 
Thy. resistless martial legions 
Dreadful move from lone to zone' ; 
Thy iflamihg. bolts nnerring roll. 
And all the tremblmg globe ooutrd i 
Thy seamen, invincibly tme, ' 
No menace, no fraud, can snbdae ? 
To thy great trttst 
Severely just, 
All dissonant strife they disdiniB : 
To moat the &e 
Their bosoms glow, 
WI\o only are rivaU in fiMne« 

For EfNrard tnne year harps, yi6 Nnde f 

Triumphant strike each living string ; 
For him in ecstasy divine, 

Your choral lo Paeans sing t 
For him yonr festive concerts breathe ! 
For him yoih- flowery gariands wreafthtf 

Wakel O wak« tlw joyiid aodg ! 
Ye fauns of the woods, 
Ye nymphs of the ftoodt. 

The moaottl emteat imHopgl 
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iTe silv^ns that danc? on >^ie pl^, 

To swell the gr{^l^ qhorus ^jpcord 
Ve tritoDs, that spoct qq ^t^e jqd^o, 

Exulting, acknowledge your |ai:d I 
Till all the wild niunhe^ c^b^'d. 

That float^og pr^cl^um 

Our .fidmlrsd's name* 
fn 8yiii(th9i)y roll ,on ^e wind ! 

O! while consenting Britons praise, 

Those yotiire me^pces de^^ to hear ; 
For thee the jnpse awakes ]»s/c biys^ 
For thee the' iinequal yiol plays, 
The Ijrihate of a S911I sincere. 
Nor thouy iilustrioos chief! refuse 
The incense of a naotic muse! 
For ah! to whom shall Neptnne's sons complain. 
Bat him whose arms .onrivall'd rule the main? 
Deep 00 my grateful breast 
Thy iayoor is impressed ; 
No happy son of wealth or fame 
To court a royal patron came ! 
A hapless youth, wh9Be vital pfige 
Was one sad lengthep^d.l^e.of woe, 

Where ruthless fate, impeUiag tides of rage, 
Bade wate on wave in d|re Auccession flow, 
To glittering starp and .titled names ankiiowo, 
Prefer*d hissn^ to tUeeAloiie; — 
The tale your sacred pity mov'd ; 
You felt, consented, and approved. 
Then touch my strings, ye blessed Pidrian qmre ( 

Exalt to rapture every hi^^py line ! 
My bosom kmdle with Promethean tire ! 
And swell each 9h>!^ with energy diviae ; 
I 



It8 MISCELtANiet. 

No more to plaintive soands of^vfoe 
Let the vocal nombere tlow I 
Perhaps the chief to whom I swg, 
May yet ordain aospicions days 
To wake the lyre with nobler lays. 
And tone to war the nervous string. 
( Though all the powers of genius he possess. 
For who, untaught in Neptune*^ school, 
Though disciplined by classic rule, 
With daring pencil can display 
The fight tliat thunders on the watry way. 
And all its horrid incidents express ? 
To him, my Muse, these warlike strains belong: 
Source of my hope, and patron of my song*! 



THE FOND LOVER. 

A BALLAD. 

A BiYMPH of every charm possess'd. 

That native virtue gives, 
Within my bosom all-confess'd, 

In bright idea lives : 
For her my trembling numbers play 

Along the pathless deep, 
While sadly social with my lay 

The winds in concert weep< 

If beanly'» sacred influence charm9 
The rage of adverse fate, 

Say why the pleasing soft alaraM 
Soch cruel pangs created 
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Since all her thoughts, by sense refin'd| 

Unartfol truth express, 
Say wherefore sense and truth are join'd 

To give my soul distress ? 

If when her blooming lips I press. 

Which yemal fragrance 61is, 
Through all my veins the sweet excess 

In trembling motion thrills ; 
Say whence this secret anguish grows. 

Congenial with my joy ? 
And why the touch, where pleasure grows, 

Should vital peace destroy ? 

If when my fair, in melting song, 

Awakes the vocal lay. 
Not all your notes, ye Phodan throng, 

Such pleasing sounds convey ; 
Thus wrapt all o'er with fondest love, 

Why heaves this broken sigh? 
For then my blood forgets to move; 

I gaze, adore, and die. 

Accept, my charmmg maid, the strain 

Which yon alone inspire ; 
To thee the dying strings complam 

That quiver on my lyre. 
Of give this bleedmg bosom ease, 

That knows no joy but thee ; 
Teach me thy happy art to please. 

Or .deign to love like me. 
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ADDRESS TO MIRANDA. 

Tbb smiling plaiBS, |>rofo8el3r «ay^ 
Are dress'd in all the pride of May f 
The birdf on every §ipray above 
To raptnre wa^ ib»,noc9^-gpmie. 

Bat ah I Miranda! ^tbontthee, 
Kor spring nor somwier mmVm on me : 
All lonely in the secret shade 
I mourn thy absence, jdiaiming aiaidt 

O soft as love ! as honour fair ! 
Serenely sweet as vernal air! 
Come to my arms ; for yen aloi^ 
Can all my absence p«st atone. 

O come! and to my bleeding heart 
Thy sovereign! bi^ of love, impart; 
Thy presence laaliiig joy shatt briog. 
And give the year et^rnal^^priiig ! 



THE DEMAGOGUE, 

Bold is the* attempt in these licentio«iB times. 
When with such towermg.«trides .SeditiQii dimbs. 
With sense or satire.to .confront hitr p«w}r, 
And charge her in the great deoisivehowr : 
Bold is the man, who, on her conqneting day» 
Stands in the para of fiite to bar her way : 
Whose heart, by frowning arrogance nnaw'd. 
Or the deep-larking snares of spedoas frand. 
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The threilts of ghknt-ftufioii dui derUte, 
And stem, iAtb stnbborti trni, her rottrhis tidt. 
For him unttnmher'd broodnug Hb await; 
Scora, maKee, insoieibee, i«proach, and hate : 
At him, who dares this legion to* defy, 
A thonsand mortal 8ha#b1n secret fly : 
^Etevenge, ejuilUog^with mtdignant joy; 
Parsaes the* hicautions fietim to d^froyt 
And Slander ^trites, tvith itortiehtuig aim, 
To spit her bhMthig Temmr on Hk name^r ' 
Aroond \iM FaetSon*s harpies fhip theh'ivtaigs, 
And rfaynMOg-^ermia dart their feeble sthigs : 
Jn vain the wretch rcftreats, white, in fhll cry, 
Fierce on his throat the hangry blood-honnds fly. 
Enclosed with pertis fhns,the conscious nmse, 
Ahmn'd, thon^ trndismt^d, her danger views* 
Nor shall mmnmiy terror now control 
The strong re8eiitm«iit straggling hn her soul, 
While Imi^athMi, with reiisttess strain, 
Poars her full dehige throiigli each swelling vein. 
By the vfle fear that cfailU the coward bi«ast, 
By sordid caation ii her voice suppressed. 
While Arrogance, with Hg theatric raige; 
Aadacions strati oii powefs imperial stage ; 
While o'er ont country, at her dread command, 
Black Discord, screaming, sttkdtes her fatal brand ; 
While, in defSSnnce of maternal laws. 
The sacrifegiotn sword Rebellion draws ; 
Shall she at thit important hour retire. 
And qiiehcb in Lethe's Wave her genuine Are ? 
Honour forbid 1 she fears bo threatening foe, ' 
When consci^s justice bids her bosom 0ow: 
And while she kindtes the relUctsftit fliime, 
X^et not the prudent voice of friendship Mame ! 
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8he heU the Bihag of keen reseoUneDt goad, 
Thongh guiltless yet of satire's thorny road» 
Let other Quixotes, frantic with renown. 
Plant on theur brow a tawdry paper-crown! 
While fools adore, and vassal-bards obey, 
liCt the great monarch-ass throogh Xjotham bray I 
Our poet brandishes no mimic sword, 
To role a reahn of dances self-explor'd : 
No bleeding yictims curse his iron sway ; 
Nor murder'd reputation marks his way. 
True to herself, unarm'd, the fearless muse 
Through reason's path her steady course pursues ^ 
True to herself, advances, undeter'd 
By the rude clamours of the savage herd. 
As some bold surgeon, with inserted steel. 
Probes deep the putiid sore, mtent to heal; 
So the rank ulcers that our Patriot load, 
Shall she with caustic's healing fires corrode. 

Vet ere from patient slumber Satire wakes. 
And brandishes the' avenging scoui|;e of snakes ; 
Yet ere her eyes, with lightning's vivid ray, 
The dark recesses of his heart display ^ 
liCt candour own the' undaunted pilot's pow'r, 
Felt in severest danger*s tidying hour! 
Let truth consenting, with the trump of fiune, 
His glory, in auspidous strams, proclaun ! 
He bade the tempest of the battle roar. 
That thunder'd o*er the deep from shore to shore. 
How oft, amid the horrors of the war, 
Cham'd to the bloody wheels of danger's car. 
How oft my bosom at thy name has glow'd. 
And from my beating heart applause bestow'd ; 
Applause, that, genuine as the blush of youth. 
Unknown to^uile, was sanctified by truth 1 
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How oft I bless'd the patriot's honest rage. 
That greatly dar'd to lash the gnilty age^ 
That, rapt with jEeal, pathetic, bold, aod strong, 
Roird the ftill tide of eloquence along; 
liiat power's big torrent brav'd with manly pridci 
And all corruption's venal arts defied ! 
When from a^r those penetrating eyes 
deheld each secret hostile scheme arise ; 
Watch'd every motion of the faithless foe. 
Each plot o'erturu'd, and baffled every blow : 
A fond enthusiast, kindling at thy name, 
I glow'd in secret with congenial flame ; 
While my young bosom, to deceit unknown, 
Bcliev'd all real virtue thine alone. 

Such then he seem'd, and such indeed might be, 
If truth with error ever could agree ! 
tinre Satire never with a fairer hand 
Portrayed the object she design'd to brand. 
Alas! that virtue should so soon decay. 
And faction's wild applause thy heart betray ! 
The muse with secret sympathy relents. 
And human failings, as a friend, laments. 
But when those dangerous errors, big with fate, 
Spread discord and distraction through the state. 
Reason should then exert her utmost pow'r 
To guard our passions m that fatal hour. 

There was a time, ere yet his conscious heart 
Durst from the hardy path of truth depart. 
While yet with generous sentiment it glow'd, 
A stranger to corruption's sUppery road ; 
There was a time onr Patriot durst avow 
Those honest maxims he despises now. 
fiow did he then his country's wounds bewail^ 
Jknd at the' insatiate German vulture rail ! 
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Mliose crniel talons AlijUoifs entraib tore, 
Whose hangry idaw was gTimed with her gore ! 
The mists of er^or, that itydarki^ess^hetd 
Our reason, like th'6 son, his voice diSpelPd. 
And lo! exbatistedy with no poller td taye. 
We view Britannia pantkig on the waVe ;^ 
Hnngronnd her neck, a millstone's pondrons weight 
Drags down the straggling victim to her fate! 
While horror at the thought ont bosom feels, 
We bless the man this horror who reveals. 

Bat what alarming thoaghts die heart amaye^ 
When on this Janas* odier face we gaze 
For, lo! possessed of power's imperial reins. 
Oar chief those visionary ills disdains! 
Alas! how soon the stesidy ^triot turns ! 
In vain this change astonished England monms! 
Her vital blood, that poar*d from every vein, 
So late, to fin the' accars'd WestpfaaKan drain, 
Then ceas'd to ilo#; thd valtur^ now no more 
With anrelenting ra^e her bowels tore. 
His magic rod transfoVms the bird of prey ! 
The millstone feels the touch, and melTsaway I 
And, strange to tetf, still stranger to betieVe, 
What eyes ne'er saw, arid heart coald ne*er conceive, 
At once, transplanted by the sorcerer's wand, 
Colombian UHls in distant Austria stand ! 
America, with jpangs before unknown, 
Now with Westphalia otters groam for groan : 
By sympathy she fevers with her fires. 
Bams as she burns, and as she dies ex(i>h^. 

From maxims long adopted thus he flew, 
For ever changhig, yet for evCr true: 
Swoln with success; and with apptause inflkra'd, 
9e scom'd all caution, all advice discli^M ; 
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Arm'd with waf a thtii^der, he einbrac'd no more 
Those patriot principles miiintain'd before. 
Perverse, inconstaht, obstinate, and prottd^ 
Drunk with ambitlot), torbulettt, a^bd loud^ 
He wrecks tis headlong on tiiat dreadfhi strand 
He once devoted all his poWefs to brand r 

Our hapless countri^ views wfth weeping eyes 
On every side O'erVvheMing horrors rise ; 
Drained 6f her wealth, e^thansted of her pow^r. 
And agonizM as itt the mortal hour; 
Her armies Wasted with incessant toils. 
Or doom'd to perish ih contagions soils. 
To guard some needy royal plunderer's throne, 
And sent to fttt in baitfles not their own. 
The* enormons debt at home^though long o^ercharg'dy 
With grievoos burdens annnally enlargM: 
£3ru8h'd with increasing taxes to the ground. 
That suck, like Vampfres, every bleedhig woniid : 
Oronnd with severe distress the' Industrious poor. 
Driven by the ruthless landTord to the door. 

While thu^ our land her hapless ^te bemoans 
In secret, ^hd with jnward sorrow groans; 
Though deckM with tinsel trophies of renown, 
All gash'd with sores, vrith anguish bending down, 
Can yet sOme impious parricide appear. 
Who strives to make this anguish more severe i 
Can one exist, so much his conntry^'s foe. 
To bid her wounds With fit'Csh effusion flowF 

There can: — to him in vain she hfts her eyes, 
HtB soul relentfejis hears her piercing sighs! 
Shameless of froht, impatient of control. 
He spurs her onward to destruction's goal! 
Nor yet Content on cnrst Westphalia's shore 
With mad profusion to exhaost her store, 
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Stiil peace Iiis pompous falmiDations brandy 

As pirates tremble at the sight of land : 

Still to new wars the public eye he tums^ 

Defies all peril, and at reason spurns; 

Till press'd with danger, by distress assail'd, 

That baffled courage, and o*er skill prevaird ; 

Till foonderiug in the storm himself had brew'd. 

He strives at last its horrors to elude. 

Some wretched shift must still protect his name. 

And to the guiltless head transfer his shame: 

Then hearing modest diffidence oppose 

His rash advice, that golden time he chose ; 

And while big surges threatened to o'er whelm 

The ship, ingloriously forsook the helm. 

But all the' events collected to relate, 
Let us his actions recapitulate. 

He first assnm'd, by mean perfidious art, 
Those patriot tenets foreign to his heart : 
Next, by his country's fond applauses swell'd. 
Thrust himself forward into power, and held 
The reins on principles which he alone. 
Grown drunk and wanton with soccess, could own ; 
Betray'd her interest, and abus'd his trust ; - 
Then, deaf to prayers, forsook her m disgust ; 
With tragic mummery and most vile grimace, 1 
Rode through the city with a woeful fiice, > 

As in distress, a patriot out of place ! j 

Insults his generous prince, and in the day 
Of trouble skulks, because he cannot sway! 
In foreign. climes embroils him with allies ! 
And bids at home the flames of discord rise ! 

She comes ! from hell the' exulting fury springs ! 
With grim destruction sailing on her wings! 
Around her scream an hundred harpies fell ! 
An hundred demons shriek with hideous yel) I 
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From where, in mortal veoom dipt on higb| . 
Fall-drawn the deadliest shafts of satire fly, 
Where Churchill brandishes his clumsy club. 
And Wilkes onloads his excremental tub, 
Down to where Entick, awkward and unclean. 
Crawls on his native dnst> a worm obscene I 
While with unnumber'd wings, from van to rear, 
Myriads of nameless buzzing drones appear : 
From their dark cells the angry insects swarm, 
And every little sting attempts to harm. 
Here Chaplains, Privileges, moulder round. 
And feeble Scourges^ rot upon the ground : 
Here hungry Kenrick strives, with fruitless aim. 
By Grub-streel; slander to extend his name : 
At Bruin flies the slavering, snarling cur. 
But only fills his famished jaws with fur. 
Here Baldwin spreads the' assassinatmg cloke. 
Where lurking rancour gives the secret stroke; 
While, gorg'd with filth, around this senseless block, 
A swarm of spider-bards obsequious flock : 
While his demure Welsh Goat, ^ith Ufted hoof. 
In Poet's Comer hangs each flimsy woof; 
And frisky grown, attempts, with awkward prance, 
On wit's gay theatre to bleat and dance. 
Here, seiz'd with iliac passion, mouthing Leech, 
Too low, alas ! for satire's whip to reach. 
From his black entrails, faction's common sewer. 
Disgorges all her excremental store. 

With equal pity and regret the Muse 
The thundering storms that rage arOund her views; 



* Certain poems intended to be very satirical ; bat, alas ! 
refer our reader to the Reviews. 
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Impartiirt vi6v98 th^ tides of discord Hend, 
Where lordly rogties for power andpHnfe contend ; 
Were not her patriot-heart widi anguisfr (oTn, 
Wonld eycl the' Opposing chieft with ei|oaf scorn. 
I^iet freedom*^ di^tfdliest foes for freedom bawl. 
Alike to her who govern or who M ! % 
Aloof she stands, all unconc^hfd and mnte, 
While the rud^ rabble beltow, « Down with Bntef 
While villany th6 scourge of jtumcfcj bilks, 
Howl on, y6 mfflans ! ' liberty atttf Wilkes/ 
X<et some soft nlomttiy of a pe^r, Wbostaittft 
His rank, some sodden himp'of siss^ brains. 
To that abandoned Wretch his iattctlon giv:e ; 
Support his slander, and hfef Wants relieve ! 
Jliet the great hydra roar aloird for Pitt, 
And power and wisdom all' to hink ^nbniitr 
Let proad Ambition^s sons, With lifearts seflrere, 
JLike parricides, their mother^ bowels tear ! 
Sedition her tritfmphitnt ttag displliy. 
And in embodied ranks her troops array t 
While coward Justice, tr6mbfiAJ on her seat, 
JLdke a vile slave descendtk to fick her f^t! 
Nor here let Censure draw her avpftif blade, 
if from her tfaeine the wayward muse has stniy'd; 
Sometime^ the* hnpetfious torrent, o'er ftrmootMs 
.Kedundauf bUr^tinjlf, Swamps the* adjacent grounds ; 
But rapid, and impatient of delay, 
Through the deep channel still purees its way. 

Our pilot, now retir'd, no pleasure knows, 
But every man and measure to oppose ; 
like ^op's cur, still snarhng and perverse. 
Bloated with envy, to mai^Lind a curse, 
No more at council bis advice will lend, 
But with all others who advise contend : 
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tie bids distsaotioA o*er his oowiftry bla«e, 
llieD, siMtter^diwthvrevMiget lotrcaU to Hays^ i 
Swallows thO'peiiiieB; bvtawaie of bUune^ 
TnuMfere the {^rofiWd poenge to iiis dam** 
The felon itiius of M^ lut4NHne to safe. 
His pitf^r'diiiMittoiitoa brodher gate. 

Bat should some frantic wretch, whom all veir 
To nature and lumiamty a foe^ {know 

Deaf to the widow.*aaioanand orphan's or3r» 
And dead to shame and fiiendshi(»!s social tie ; 
Should such a ttiscreaRt, at-the boor of death. 
To thee his fortuMs ml domains bequeath; 
With cruel raaeour wresting £rom his heuB 
What nature 4au|^<tfaemto expect as thein; 
WouHKBtthou w^ this detested vobberJQUiy 
Their legal wealth to plunder and pudoin I 
Forbid it, Heavto! 'thoa^antt^iot be so base. 
To blast thy name with infiunous disgrace I 
The muse who wakes, yet triumphs o'er thy hate, 
Dares not so black a thought anticipate : 
By Heaven! <hemuse.her ignorance betrays; 
For while a thousand ^es with wonder gue. 
Though gorg'd and glutted j^ith hisxoontiT's store, 
The vulture^Munoes on the shinmg oee ; 
In his strong talons gripes Jthe golden prey. 
And irom the weeping otj^ian bears away. 

The great, the'ahumiog/deedisyetto come, 
That, 1% wtth*fiite, strikes Expectation dumb. ' 
O! patient, iiijnrfd England, yet. unveil 
Thy eyes, and listen -to the muse's ^e. 



' See anecdotes of Laect Pitt, a man of a very timilar 
complexion and coostitation, in ' Macliiavel'i History of 
Floreact.' nS3, 



130 MISCELLAMIfiS. 

That, trae as bononr, anadorn'd with art. 
Thy wrongs in fair soccessioii shall impart I 

Ere yet the desohiting god of war 
Had cmsh'd pale Europe with bis iron car. 
Had shook her shores with terrible alarms. 
And thundered o'er the trembUng deep *To arms!' 

' In climes remote, beyond the setting sun, 
Beyond the' Atlantic wave, his rage begun. 
Alas 1 poor coimtry, how with pangs unluiowDi 
To Britain, did thy filial bosom groan ! 
What savage armies did thy reatais inrade, 
Unarm'd, and distant from maternal aid t 
Thy cotUiges with cruel flames consumed. 
And the sad owner to destructioD doomed ; 
Mangled with wounds, with pungent anguish torn. 
Or left to perish naked and forlorn ! 
What carnage reek'd upon thy min*d plam! 
What inianti bled! what virgins shriek'd in vaioi 

. In every look distraction seem'd to gkire, 
Slach heart was rack'd with horror and despair. 
To Albion then, with groans aad piercing cries, 
America lift up her dying eyes ; 

,To generous Albion pour'd forth all her pain. 
To whom the wretched never wept in vain. 
She heard, and instant to relieve her flew. 
Her arm the gleaming sword of vengeance dre«4 
Far o'er thie ocean wave her voice was known. 
That shook the deep abyss from zone to aone : 
She bade the thunder of the battle glow. 
And pour'd the storm of lightning on the foe : 
Nor ceas'd, till, crowned with victory complete. 
Pale Spain and France hiy trembUng at her feet! 

* See Marine Dictiooaiy, article Cartel, and a letter IV«m 



]||I8CELLANIES. fSl 

Her fears dispelVd, and all her foes remov'd, 
Her fertile grounds indastrionsly improved. 
Her towns with trade, with fleets her harbours 

crown'd, 
And plenty smiling on her plains around ; 
Thus bless'd with all that commerce could supply, 
America regards with jealous eye, 
And cankered heart, the parent who so late 
Had snatch'd her gasping from the jaws of fate; ^ 
•Who now with wars for her be^n, relaxed, 
With grievous aggravated burdens tax'd, 
Her treasures wasted by a hungry brood 
Of cormorants, that suck her vital blood; 
Who now of her demands that tribute due. 
For whom alone the' avenging sword she drew. 

Scarce had America the just request 
Received, when, kindluig in her faithless breast, 
Resentment glows, enrag'd sedition biirns, 
And lo ! the mandate of our laws she spurns ! 
Her secret hate, incapable of shame 
Or gratitude, incenses to a flame ; 
Derides our power, bids insurrection rise, 
Insults our honoin-, and our laws defies; 
0*er all her coasts is heard the' audacious roar, 
' Engkind shall rule America no more.' 

Soon as on Britain's shore the' alarm was heard, 
Sterb indignation in her look appeared ; 
Yet, loth to punish, she her scourge vrithheld 
From her perfidious sons, who thus rebell'd : 
Now stung with anguish, now with rage assail'd, 
Till pity in her soul at last prevailed, 

Mr. Secretary Pitt to the several Governors and Comcils 
in North America, relating to the Flag of Trace Trade, Aug. 
84, 1760. 
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1)eteniiin*d not io draw ^er penal steely 
Itll &ir pepvoa^ion made ber last appefiL 

And now the great decisive boor 4rew D%;&y 
She on her darkling patriot cast her eye : 
His voice like thunder will support her cause, 
Enforce her dictates, and sustain her laws ; 
Rich with her spoils, his sanction will dismay, 
And bid the' insurgents tremble and obey. 

'He comes !— but where the' amating theme tojhit^ 
Discover Janguage or ideas fit ? [ger, 

Splay-footed vords, thM bector» bounce, or a,^^' 
The sense to pu^e, and the brain to stagger? 
Our patriot comes I — >vntli frenzy fir'd, the muse 
With allegoric eye his %v|re views: 
Like the grim port^ress o^Jiell-gate he stands, 
Bellona's scourge Jiangs trembUqg in bis hands ! 
Around him, fiercer than the ravenous shark, 
* A cry of hell-hpuods never-ceasing bai:k I' 
And lo f the' enormous giant to bedeck, 
A golden millstone hangs upon his neck ! 
On him ambition's vulture darts her claws. 
And with voracious rage Jiis liver gnaws. 
Our patriot .comes !-rUie buckles of whose shoer 
Not Cromwell's self w^ worthy to unloose. 
Repeat his name in thunder, to the skies! 
Ye hills fall prostrate, mdye vales arise! 
Through faction's wildetn^ess^prepare the way ! 
Prepare, ye listening senates, to obey ! 
The idol of the mob, behpld htm stand. 
The alpha and omc^ of tbe land ! 

Methinks I hear the belk>wing demagogue 
Dumb-Boonding declamations disembogue. 
Expressions of immeasnraUe length, 
Where pompous jargon fills the place of strength f 
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Where fulminatiDg rmobluig eloquence^ 
With load theatric rage, bombards the sense ; 
Aod wordt, d^ep rank'd in horrible array, 
exasperated metaphors conv.ey I 
With these anxitiaries, drawn up at large* 
He bids enr^d Sedition beat the charge; 
From England's ^angoine hope his aid ^vithdraws. 
And lists to guide in lu^rrection's cause* 
And lo ! where in ^ sacrilegioaa haadr 
The parricide lifts high her bnmii^ brand! 
Go, while she- yet suspends her impioQS aim. 
With those infernal lungs arouse the flame 1 
Though ^gland pierits jfipt her least regard. 
Thy friendly voice gold hoses shall reward! 
Arise, embark ! prepare thy martial car, 
To lead her armies, and provoke the war I 
Rebellion waits, impatient of delay. 
The signal her black ensigns to display '. 

To thee, whose sonl, all stedfast and serene, 
Beholds the tumults that distract our scene; 
And, in the calmer seats of wisdom plac'd. 
Enjoys the sweet of sentiment and taste ; 
To thee, O Marius t whom no factions sway. 
The* impartial muse devotes her honest lay! 
In her fond breast no prostituted aim. 
Nor venal hope, assume fair friendship's name: 
Sooner shall ChurchilPs feeble meteor-ray. 
That led our foundering demagogue astray, 
Darkling to grope and flounce in error's night. 
Eclipse great Mansfleld's strong meridian light, 

3 See account of the fall of Liicca Pitt, in * MacfaiavePa 
UUtory of Florence.* 

K 
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Than shall the change of fortune, time, or place, 
Tby generous friendship in my heart efiace. 
O ! wliether wandering from thy conntry far, 
And plang'd amid the mnrdering scenes of war ; 
Or in the blessed retreat of virtue laid, 
Where contemplation spreads her awfiil shade ; 
If ever to forget thee I have pow'r, 
May Heaven desert me at my latest hour! 
Still satu-e bids my bosom beat to arms. 
And throb with irresistible alarms : 
Like some full river, charg*d with fallmg show'rSy 
Still o'er my breast her swelling deluge pours ; 
But rest and silence now, who wait beside, 
With tlieir strong flood-gates bar the' impetuoiif 
tide.— 
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If pen8i?e genius ever ponr'd the tear 
Of votive anguish o*er the poet's bier ; 
If drooping Britain ever knew to nioarn 
In silent sorrow o'er the patriot's urn^ 
Here let them weep their Day's untimely doom^ 
And bang the fairest garlands o'er his tomb -, 
For never poet's hand did yet consign 
So pare a wreath to Virtue's holy shrine ; 
For never patriot tried before to raise 
His country's welfare on so firm a base ; 
Glory's bright form he taught her youth to see. 
And bade them merit freedom — to be free ! 
No sculptur'd marble need his worth proclaim. 
No herald's sounding style record his name; 
For long as sense and virtue fame can give, 
In his own works his deathless fame shall Uve^ 



THE 

DYING NEGRO. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 
Tbe followin? Poem was occasioned by a fact which had 
recently happened at the thne of its flrst publication, in 
1773. A Negro, belonging to the Captain of a West-India- 
man, having agreed to marry a white wonran, his fellow- 
servant, in order to effect bia pBrpose*. left his master's 
house, and procured himself to be baptized; but being 
detected' and taken, be was sent on board the Captain's 
vessel then lying in the river ; where, finding no chance 
of escaping, and preferring death to another voyage to 
Amt-rica, he took an opportunity of stabbing himself. As 
86on as bis determination Is fixed, he is supposed to write 
this Epistle to bis intended wife. 



' Arm*!) with thy sad last gift — the pow*r to die 1 
Thy shafts, stem Fortune, now I can defy ; 
Thy dreadful mercy points at length the shore, 
■Where all is peace, and men are slaves no more ; 
This weapon, ev'n in chains, the braVe can wield, 
And vanqnish'd quit triumphantly the field : 
Beneath such wrongs let pallid Christians live, 
Such they can perpetrate, and may forgive. 
Yet while I tread that gulf's tremendoas brink, 
Where nature shudders, and where beings dnk, 
Ere yet this hand a life of torment close, 
And end by one determin'd stroke my woes. 
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Is there a fond regret, which moves my min(F 
To pause, and cast a lingering look behind ? 

my lov'd bride ! — for I have call'd thee mine^ 
Dearer than life, whom I with liie resign, 

For thee ev*B here this faithiVil heart shall glow, 
A pang shall rend m^, and a tear shall flow. — 
How shall I soothe thy grief, since fate denies 
Thy pious duties to my closing eyes ? 

1 cannot clasp thee in a last embrace. 
Nor gaze in silent anguish on thy face ; 

I cannot raise these fetter'd arms for thee. 
To ask that mercy Heav'n denies to me ; 
Yet let thy tender breast my sorrows share. 
Bleed for my wounds, and feel my deep despair.. 
Yet let thy tears bedew a wretch's grave, 
Whom Fate forbade thy tenderness to save. 
Keceive these sighs — to thee my soul I breathe, 
3Pond love in dying groans is all I can bequeath* 

< Why did I, slave, beyond my lot aspirei 
Why didst thou fan the' inauspicious tire? 
For tliee I bade my drooping soul revive ; 
For thee alone I could have borne to live ; 
And love, I said, shall make me large amend^i 
For persecuting foes, and faithless fiiends : 
Fool that I was ! enur'd so long to pain, 
To trust to hope, or dream of joy again. 
Joy, stranger guest, my easy faith betray'd, 
And love now points to death's eternal shade ; 
There, while I rest from misery's gallmg Ibad, 
Be thou the care of every pitying God ; 
Nor may that demon's nnpropitious pow'r. 
Who shed his influence on my natal hour. 
Pursue thee too witli unrelenting hate, 
And blend with mine the colour of thy fate*- 
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For thee may thotfe soft honiis refurn tigain. 
When Pteteurc^ led tb«e ftmllhig o'^r the plahi^ 
Ere, Uk^ some befl-b^ni spectre of dismay, 
I crossed tlijF pAth, ttid darketi'd all the ^ay. 
Ye waving gfp&it»i which firoto this eCM 1 view ! 
Ye meads, doW flittering with the morning dew f 
Ye flowers, whidh blnsh on yonder hated shores 
That at my tMinefiilstep iftall iade no more^ 
Along (tirewell!-^! ask tio Vemdl bloom—- 
No pageant wreaths to wither on my tinnb. 
I^et serpents hiss and nightshade blacken there>^ 
To mark the fiiendtess victim of despair I 
/ * And better is the' untimely grave to rot, 
/The world aUd nil its craelties forgot, 
/ Than drag'd once more beyond the western main^ 
I To groan beneath sbme dastard planter's chain^ 
I Where my poot* Countrymen in bondage vnUt > 
\The slow enftHnchtseraent of lingeHng fate« 
ph ! my heart sibks, tny dykig eyes o'erflow, 
when memory piunts the picture of tbetr wee! 
'-' For I have seen them, ere the dawn of day, 
Rous'd by the lash^ begin their cheerless way : 
Greetmg with greanfftmwelcome mom's return, 
While rage anc^ sl^ame their gloomy bosoms bum ^ 
And, chiding etery hour the slow-pacM sun. 
Endure thCir toils till all his race was run ; 
No eye to mark their snfierings with a tear, 
'. No iHend to comfort, mid no hope to cheer ; 
\ Then tike the dun unpitied brates repair 
^To stalls af vnretched, and as coarse a fare; 
Thank Heav'n, one day of misery was o'er. 
And sink to sleep, and wish to wake no more.— ^ 
Sleep on! ye lost companions of my woes, 
For wfaoBd in^ death this tear of pity fiowt ;■ 
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Sleep and enjoy the ouly bdon of Heav'Oy 
To yoa in common with your tyrants giv*n ! 

while soft slumber from their coaches flies*' 
Still may the balmy blessing steep your eyes ; 
In swift oblivion lull awhile your woes, 

And brightest visions gladden the repose ! 
Let Fancy, then, unconscious of the change, 
Through our own fields and native forests range ; 
Wait ye to each once-haunted stream and grove. 
And visit every long-lost scene ye love! 

1 sleep no more-^nor in the midnight shade 
Invoke ideal phantoms to iqy aid : 

Nor wake again, abandon^ and forlorn. 
To find each dear delusion fied at mom i 
A slow consuming death let others wait, 
I snatch destruction from unwilling fate. 
Yon ruddy streaks the rising sun proclaim, 
That never more shall beam upon my shame y 
Brigl^t orb ! for others let thy glory shine, 
Mature the golden grain and purple vine, 
While fetter'd Afric still for Europe toils, 
And Nature's plunderers riot on her spoils ; 
Be theirs the gifts thy partial rays supply, 
Be mine the gloomy privilege to die. 

< And thou, whose impious avarice and pride 
The holy Cross to my sad brows denied, 
Forbade me Nature's common rights to claim. 
Or share with tliee a Christian's sacred name ; 
Thou too, farewell ! — for not beyond the grave 
Exteniis thy power, nor is my dust thy slave. 
In vain Heav'n spread so wide* the swelling sea, 
Vast watry barrier, 'twixt thy world and me ; 
Swift round the globe, by earth nor Heav'n con- 

trol'd, 
Wy stern oppression, and dire lust of gold. 
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Where'er the hell^ionnds mark their bloody way, 
Still nature groans, and man becomes their prey. 
In the wild wastes of Afric's sandy plain. 
Where roars the lion throngh his drear domain, 
To cnrb the savage monarch in the chase, 
There too Heav'n planted man's majestic race ; 
Bade reason's sons with nobler titles rise, 
Lift high their brow sobiime, and scan the skies* , 
What thongh the sun in his meridian blaze 
Dart on their naked limbs bis scorching rays : 
What tboagb no rosy tints adorn their face. 
No silken tresses shine with 6owing grace : 
Yet of ethereal temper are their souls, 
And in their veins the tide of bonoar rolls : 
And valour kindles there the hero's flame. 
Contempt of death, and thirst of martial fame; 
And pity melts the sympathizing breast. 
Ah ! faUd virtue ! — ^for the brave distressed. 

* My tortured bosom, sad remembrance spare ! 1 
Why dost thoQ plant thy keenest daggers there? > 
And show rae what I was, and aggravate despair? j 
Ye streams of Gambia, and tlion sacred shade I . 
Where in my youth's first dawn I joyfhf stray'd. 
Oft have I roused, amid yoor caverns dim. 
The howUng tiger, and the lion grim ! 
In vain tbey gloHed in their headlong force, 
My javelin pierced them in their raging course. 
But little did my boding mind bewray, ^ 

The victor and liis hopea were doom'd a prey f 
To human bretes more fell, more cruel far than i 
they. J 

Ah ! what avails the conqueror's bloody meed. 
The generous purpose, or the dauntless deed I 
This hapless bretet expos'd on every plain^ 
And liberty preferr'd to life ui vain? 



\ 



■\ 



iO tns mnve aieKo. 

Fdhi are ny trapbies, blasted kny hxa^ 

MTseif becone m thing witboet m BMDe, 

Tbe sport ef bae^Hy lordi, and ev'a of ilaTes 

tbe dnoie. 
' Cvs'd be die ffoidB, a^ cun'd the tides which 

bove 
Hiese Eoropean robbefs to o«r shore ! 

be that hoar iiiTolv'd io enAess night. 

When 6fst their streamefs aset my wondering si^t ! 

1 caU*d tbe warrion fitMn the DKMintain's steep. 
To meet thefte noknown terrors of the deep ; 
Roo^d by my voice, their generous bosoms ^W] 
They rush indignaiit and demand the ibey 
And poise the darts of death, and twang the 

bended bow: 
When lo ! adrandng o'er the sea-beat plain, 
I mark'd the leader of a warlike train ; 
Unlike his featnres to onr swar^y race ; 
And golden hahr play'd fonnd his roddy fiMre. 
While with insklioas smile and lifted hand^ 
He tfans accosts onr nasospecting band: 
* Ye valiant dneft, whom love of glory leadi 
To martial combats,- and heroic deeds ; 
No fierce invader yonr tetreat ex^^ores. 
No hostile banner waves along yonr shores. 
From the dread tempests of the deep we fly. 
Then lay, ye chieft, these pointed terross by : 
And O, yonr hospitable cares extend, > 
Ho may ye never need the aid ye lend * 
So may ye still repeat to every grove 
Tbe songs of freedom, and the strains of love V 
Soft as the accents of the traitor flow, ' 
We melt wMi pity, and nnbaid Hie bow ; 
With liberal hand our choioest gifts we brmg,. 
And point the^wnadeKSHMo the freshest spring. 



K'ine days we feasted m the Oambiaii«trtiid, 
And songs of fiicndsbip ecfao«d &%r tbe land '. 
When the tcntk nom her HsMig lustre gave, 
The chief approach'd ne by the aoanding wave ; 
« O^ yenth/' be said, ^ what gifts cao we bestow^ 
Or how requite the nighty debt we owe ? 
For lo I propitioos te out vows, the gale 
With milder omem fills the iweUiog sail. 
To-morrow's bod sbaU «ee oar ships eicploce 
These deeps, and quit year hospilahle shore* 
Yet while we Hoger^ let aa still employ 
The Bomber'd hoars is fnendship and in joy t 
Ascend oar ships, their treaswes are your own,- 
And taste the prodoce of a world anknown." 

* He spoke ; with fiOal eagerness we bQm,-«- 
And qoit the shores, andestin'd to retora ! 
The smiling traitors with insidioas care 
The goblet proffer, and the feast prepare, 
Till dark oblivion shades oar closing eyes, . 
And all disarmed each fainting warrior lies. 
O wretches ! to your fatdre evils blind ! 
O morn for ever present to my mind I 
When borsting from the treacherons bands of sleepi 
Rous*d by the murmurs of the dashing deep, 

> ' Whidi iiray soever 1 tonied my eyes on this spot, 1 
belield a perfect imsge of pure natiure, an agreeable soli, 
tude bounded on every side by cbarmiitg landscapes ; tlu^ 
mral sttuation of cottages in the midst of trees ; the ease and 
indolence of the Negroes, reclined under the shade of their 
Bpreadiiig foUage ; the simplicity of their dress and manners ; 
the whole revived in n^ mind ttie idea of our first parents, 
and I seemed to contemplate the world in its primitive 
state. They are, generally speaking, very good-natured, 
sociable, and obliging.*— AT. Adamon's Voyage to Sent* 
gal, 4fi, 
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I woke to bondage and ignoble pains. 
And all the horrors of a. life in chains ^ 
Ye Gods of Afric ! in that dreadful boor 
Where were yoor thunders and avenging powY? 
Did not my pray'rs, my groans, my tears invoke 
Year slumbering justice to direct the stroke? 
No Power descended to assist the brave, 
No lightnings flash'd, and I became a slave. 
From lord to lord my wretched carcase sold. 
In Christian traffic, for then- sordid gold : 
Fate's blackest clouds were gathered o*er my head -, 
And, bursting now, they mix me with the dead. 

< Yet when my fortune cast my lot with thine, 
And bade beneath one roof our labours join, 
Surprised I felt the tumults of my breast 
liiiird by thy beauties to unwontt>d rest. 
Delusive hopes my changing soul inflame. 
And gentler transports agitate my frame. 
What thon^ obscure thy birth, superior grace 
Shone in the glowing features of thy face. 

* ' As we passed along tbe coast we very oflen lay before 
a town, and flred a gun for the natives to come oflT, bnt no 
sonl came near us. At length we learned by tome ships 
that were trading down the coafit, that tbe natives came sel- 
dom on board an English ship, for fear of being detained or 
carried off; yet at last some ventured on board ; but if these 
chanced to spy any arms, they wohld all Iromediatelylake 
to their canoe<(, and make the best of their way home.*— — * 
Smith's Voyage to Guinea. 

* It is Well known titat many of the European nations 
have, very unjustly and Inhumanly, without any provocation, 
stolen away, ftrom time to time, abundance or the people, 
not only on this coast, but almost every where in Guinea, 
who have come on board their ship in a harmless and con- 
tiding manner ; these they have in great numbers carried 

aw'^, and sold in the plantations.* J. BarboVs Dncrip. 

ti6n rf Guinea. 
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Ke'er-faad my youth such wiDuiirar softoeas seen^ 
Where Afric's sable beauties dance the greeo^ 
When some sweet maid recet? es her lover's vow^ 
And binds the otfer'd chaplet to her brow. 
While on thy languid eyes I fondly gaze. 
And trembling meet the lustre of their rays, 
Thou> gentle yirgin, thou didst not d^pise 
The bumble homage of a captive's sighs. 
By Heav'n abandoned, and by man betray'd, 
Each hope resigned of comfort or of aid, 
Thy generous love confd every sorrow end, 
In thee I found a mistress and a friend ; 
Still as I told the story of my woes, ^ 

With heaving sighs thy lovely bosom rose ; 
The trickling drops of liqnid crystal stole 
Down thy fair cheek, and roark'd thy pitying soul : 
Dear drops ! upon my bleeding heart, like balm 
Tliey fell, and soon my tortur'd mind grew calm ; 
Tlien my lov'd country, parents, friends forgot ; 
Heav'n I absolved, nor murmured at my lot ; 
Thy sacred smiles could every pang remove, 
And liberty became less dear than love. 

^ And I have lov*d thee with as pure a fire. 
As man e'er felt, or woman could inspire : 
No pangs like these my pallid tyrants know. 
Not such their transports, and not such their woe. 
Their softer frames a feeble soul conceal, 
A soul nnus'd to pity or to feel ; 
Damp*d by base lucre, and repeli'd by fear, 
£ach nobler passion faintly blazes here. 
Not such the mortals burning Afiric breeds, 
Mother of virtues, and heroic deeds ; 
Descended from yon radiant orb, they claim 
Sublimer Courage^ and a fiercer fiame. 



Natoro bsfr-^erst wicUiril Uy art, ioipres8^4 {\ 

Her »9v^l msyea^y tm awery irewU^ ^ 

Where'er §be leadsy impatieff t of control 
The dauntl^ip Negno mtliet to the|^ ; 
Firm io hU ]lj9«je, reaisUeiA ia his hate. 
His arm i|8 conqa^t, and his frown is hie. 

* What i/^ affection in my bosQm reigns 1 
What soft emotion^ mingle with my paips ! 
Still as thylbnn be^niie my mindAppears, 
My haggard ey^es are bath'4 V> goshing tears; 
Thy loT'd id«a rushes tp my h^t, 

And stem despair suspends Uie gifted dart 1 

O conld I bur^t ilihese fetjters w^i^h jrestrain 

My straggling limhs^ and wafi ,thee o'er the .main 

To some fiv-distant shore, .where ocesin roar^ 

In horrid tempests ronn^ the glpono^ shores j 

To some wild n^oantain'S/^litary shade, 

Where never European ^fih lie^y'd ; \ 

How joyful conld I, of tj^y lo<ve secure. 

Meet every danger, eveiy toil endiuie ! 

For thee I'd chmh the rock, exploit the flood. 

And tame the femish'd savage of the wood. 

When scorching sununer drinks the shrinking 

streams, 
My care should screen thee frpm its sqltry beams ; 
At noon I'd crow^i thee with the ^rest powers, 
At eve I'd lead thee to the safest bowers; . 
And when bleak winter howl'd around the cave, 
For thee his horrors and 1ms stprms I'ii hraxe ; 
Nor snows nor ragmg jfirinds should ijanip, my soni, 
Nor such a night as shrouds the dusky pole : 
O'er the dark waves qiy boMndiqg skiff .J'fl gnid^y ^ 
To pierce each mightier monster of the tide; 
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Through frozen forests force my dreadfal way. 
In thei^ own dees to roose the beasts of prey ; 
Nor other blessing ask, if this might prove 
How fix*d my passion, and how fond ny love. 
Then should vain fortune to my sij^t disphiy 
All that her auger now has snatch*d away ; 
Treasures more vast than Avarice e'er designed 
In midnight visions to a Christian's mind ; 
The monarch's diadem, the conqueror's meed. 
That empty prize for which the valiant bleed; 
All that ambition strives to snatch from fate, 
All that the gods e'er lavish'd in their hate; 
Not these shonld win thy lover from thy arms, 
Or tempt a moment's absence from thycharmss 
Indignant wonld I fly these gnilty climes. 
And scorn their glories as I hate their crimes ! 

' But whither does my wandering fiincy rove ? 
Hence ye wild wishes of desponding love ! 
Ah! where is now that voice which lull'd my 

woes; 
That angel-fdce, which sooth'd me to repose ? 
By Nature tempted, and with passion bUnd, 
Are these the joys hope whisper'd to my mind^ 
Is this the end of constancy like thine P 
Are these the transports of a love like mine ? 
My hopes, my joys are vanish'd into air. 
And now of all that once enga^'d my care, 
ITiese chains alone remain, this weapon and J 
despair. 

So be thy life's gay prospacts all o'ercast. 
All thy fond hopes dire disappomtraent blast! 
Thus end thy golden visions, son of pride! 
Whose ruthless ruffians tore me from my bride • 
L ' 



■\ 
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That beauteont j^rize Heav'n had reserved «t lasty ^^^ ' 

Sweet recompenw for all nay sorrows past. 

O may thy hardes'd bosdni never pro?e 

Tlie tender joys of fHendshtp or of lofe ! 

Yet may'st tbon, doom'd to hopeless flames a prey. 

In nnreqaited passion pine away I 

May- every transport violate thy rest. 

Which tears the jealons lover's gloomy breast! 

May secret angnisb goaw thy crael heart. 

Till death in all his terrors wii^; the dart : 

Then, to complete the horror of thy doom, 

A favoured rival Smile iipon thy tomb! 

« Why does my lingering soul her flight delay? 
Come, lovely maid, asd giki the dreary way? 
Come, wiktty rushing with dis«rder*d charms. 
And chisp thy bleeding lover in thy arms 9 
Close his sad eyes, receive his parting breath. 
And soothe him sinking to the shades of death ! 
O come — thy presence can my pangs beguile. 
And bid the* inexorable tyrant smile ; 
Transported will I langnish on thy breast, 
And sink enraptured to eternal rest: 
The hate of men, the wrongs of flite forgive. 
Forget my woes, and almost wisli to live. 
Ah ! rather fly, lest anght of doubt control 
The dreadful purpese labouring in my soul; 
Tears must not bend me, nor thy beauties move. 
This hour I triumph over late and love ! 

* Again with tenfold rage my bosom bums, 
And ail tlie tempest ^f ray soul returns > 
Again the fiiries flre my madding brain. 
And death extends his sheltering arms in vain; 
For unreveng'd I ^U, nnpitied die ; 
And with my blood glut Pride's insatiate eye! 
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* Thou Cairistkin God! to whom folate I bow'd \ 
To whom my soiil its new allegiance ?ow'd, • ' \ 

O ^"""fT III''* ^ u^ wjor'd power profittie, \ 

God of Nature! art thou call'd in vain? 
Didst thon for this sustain a.mortal wound 
While Heav'n, and ^rtb, and HeU, hung tremblhiis 

round? ^ | 

That these vile fetters might my body bind 
And agony like this distract my mind ? ' I 

On tbee I calM with reverential awe, l 

Ador*d ihy wisdom, and embrec'd thy hMf; 

Yet mark thy destined convert as he h'es, 

His groans of anguish, and his livid eyes, / 

Those galling chains, poUuted with bis blood / 

Then bid his tongue proclaim theeHost and good' / 
But if too weak thy vauntod.power to spare / 

Or sufferings move th^e not^ O hear despav ' / 

Thy hopes and blessings 1 ahke resign. f 

But let revenge, let swift revenge be mine? 
Be this prcttd bark, which now triumphant rides ' 

Tom d by the winds, audshatterd by the tides'* 

And may these fiends, who now exulting view ' ' 

The horrors of my fortune, feel them too! 

Be theirs the torment of a lingering fiite ' 

Slow as thy justice, dreadfiil as my hate • 

Condemned to grasp the riven plank in vain. 

And chas'd by aU the monsters of the main • / 

Then let their famtmg sonls remember me ! 

* Thanks, righteous God J— Revenge shall vet 

be mine; ^ 

Yon flashing lightning gave the dreadfiil sign 

1 see the flames of heavenly anger httrl'd, 
I hear yoar thunders shake a goU^ world. 
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The time shall come, the fated honr is njgfa. 
When guUtlesB blood shall penetrate the sky* 
Amid these horrors, and invoWing night, 
Prophetic visions flash before my sight i 
Eternal Justice wakes, and in their tnm 
The vanquished triumph, and the victors momn ; 
Lo ! Discord, fiercest of the' infehnl band^ 
Fires all her stiakes, and #aves her flaming brand ; 
No more proud Commerce courts the westei^gales^ 
But marks the lurid skies, and flirls her sails; 
War mounts his iron car, and at his wheels 
In vam soft Pity weeps, and Mercy kneels ; 
He breathes a savage rage through all the host. 
And stains with kindred blood the impious coast ; 
Then, while with horror sickening Nature groans. 
And earth and Ueav'n the monstrous race disowns. 
Then the stem Genius of my native Und, 
With delegated vengeance in his hand. 
Shall raging cross the troubled seas, and.pour 
The plagues of hell on yon devoted shore. 
What tides of ruin mark his ruthless way I 
How shriek the fiends exulting o*er their prey ! 
' I see their warriors gasping on the ground, 
'.1 hear their flaming cities crash around.-— 
In vain with trembling heart the coward titms, 
In vam with generous rage the valiant burns; 
One common ruin, one promiscuous grave, 
O'erwhelms tlie dastard, and receives the brave-^ 
For Afric triumphs I — his avengmg rage 
No tears can soften, and no blood assuage. 
He smites the trembling waves, and at the shock 
Their fleets are dash'd upon the pointed rock. 
He waves his flaming dart, and o'er their plains, 
In mournfiil silence, Desolation reigns-^ 
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Fly svnhi ye years !— 4ri8e9 ^on glorions morn ! 

l^ou great avenger of thy race be bom! 

The conqaeror's palm and deathless fame be thme! 

One generous stroke, and liberty be mine! 

And now, ye Powers! to whom the brave are dear, 

Receive me falling, and your suppliant hear. 

To yon this unpolluted blood I pour, 

To you that spirit which ye gave restore ! 

X ask no lazy pleasures to possess, 

No long eternity of happiness ; — 

But if nnstain'd by voluntary guilt, 

At your great call this being I have spilt, 

For all the wrongs which innocent I share, 

For all I've suffer'd, and for all I dare ; 

O lead me to that spot, that sacred shore, 

Where souls are free, and men oppress no more!* 



MISCELLANIES. 



TO THE AUTHOtlESS 

OP 
« VERSES TO BE INSCRIBED OH DEUA*S TOBlB.* 

Sweet Poetess, whose gentle munbeis Aow 

With all the artiess energy of woe ! 

The choicest wreath, oh lovely maid! be thine, - 

Which pity offers at the Muse's ^rine. 

Were there a strain of power to soothe the car6 

Of bitterest anguish, and assuage despair, 

Thy generoas verse might every bosom cheer, 

And wipe from every eye the falling tear! 

Bat there are transports of the secret soul, 

Which not the Muse's sacred charms control : 

When ruin'd innocence, condemned to bleed. 

Mourns the remembrance of the fatal deed ; 

While stem contempt attends, and public hate. 

And shame remorseless points the dart of fate, 

Yet shall thy votive wreath nnfading bloom 

A grateful offering to thy Delia's tomb. 

There, while celestial mercy beams coofess'd. 

And soothes the mourner to eternal rest, 

Be fancy's mildest softest visions seen. 

And forms aerial glitter o'er the green ! 

8uch forms as oft, by bowers and haunted strenmsi 

Descend mysterious on the poet's dreams ! 
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There, bonie by boTerhig zepbyfs through the air, 

Retiunmig Spring shall nvare her dewy hair. 

While Flora, mistress of the milder year, 

Marks every ^wer she scatters wilb a tear. 

There, when the gloom of midnight stiHs the plains, 

The toered goardhins of immortal strains, 

To every blast shall bid their tresses flow. 

And poor the -sweet majestic sounds of wee ! 

Lives there a virgin in the, secret shade. 

Not yet to shame by perjur^ man betrayed? 

This sacred spot instructed let her tread, 

And bend in Mlent anguish o'er the dead! 

She once like thee, to hope'ft^ay visions tH>ni, 

Shone like the histre of the dewy morn. 

One hoar of guilt, one fatal hour is o'er, 

lio, youth, and hope, and beauty are no more ! 

Go, now in mirth the fleetmgbours employ, 

Gp snatch the flowers of transitoiy j<^ ! 

Let feast and revelry prolong the night, 

The lyre transport thee, and the dance delight; 

Yet be one pause of sad lefiection given. 

To the low voice of Delia and of Heaven ! 

That voice which rises from her dreary tomb, 

And calls thee to its solitary doom. 

Dims every taper, paUs the mantling wine. 

And blasts the wreath which love and pleasure twinet 

And thou, oh youthj whom meditation leads 

With pensive step along these glbteniog meads. 

If yet thy bosom, nnseduc*d and pure. 

Ne'er worship'd fortune's shrine or pleasure's lure; 

If at the tale of innocence oppress'd. 

Strong indignation straggle in thy breast; 

If in thy constant sonl soft pity glow, 

And foes lo virtij#Hbie thy only foe, 
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Approacb this spot, and mark viiih pitjriog eyea 
How low the young, the fair, the gentle lies ! 
Be the stem virtue of thy soul resign'd, 
Let guihuig tears attest thy yieldiog niuid ! 
Swear by the dread avengers of the tomb. 
By all thy hopes, by death's tremendous ^oom ! 
That ne'er by thee deceiv*d, the tender maid 
Shall mourn her easy confidence betray'd; 
Kor weep in secret thy triumphant art, 
With bitter anguish rankling in her heart. 
So may each blessing which impartial fate 
Show'rs on the good, but snatches from the great. 
Adorn thy favoured course with rays divine^ 
And Heaven's best gift, a virtuous love^ be tbme ! 



WRITTBM BURUiG A 

TOUR TO THE WEST OF E^GLAND, 

Hie ipso tecum cootumerersvo. 

From every rich and gaudy scene, 
Whidi crowded capitals display, 

I Court the solitary green, 
Or o'er the pathless moontite stray. 

Fr6m vice, from folly, pomp, and lioise, 

On reason's vrings I fly : 
All hail, ye long-expected joys 

Of calm tranquillity! 

At least in this secure retreat, 

Uuvisited by kings, 
Has virtue fix'd her halcyon seat. 

And freedom waves her wings. 
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O gentle Lady of the West, 

Wbose cfa»niis, on this seqoesterM shore. 
With love can 6re a stranger'g breast -, 

A breast that never lov'd before I 

O tell nie, m what silent vale. 

To bail the balmy breath of May, 
Thy tresses floating on the gale. 

All simply neat thoa deign'st to stray ! , 

Not such thy look, not such thy air, 

Not such thy unaffected grace : 
As mid the town's deceitful glare, 

Marks the proud nymph's disdamful fiice. 

Health's rosy bloom upon thy cheek, 

Eyes that with artless lustre roll, 
More eloquent than words to speak 

I'be genuine feelings of the soul. 

Such be thy form ! thy noble mind 

By no false culture led astray ; 
By native sense alone retin'd 

In reason's plain and simple way. 

Indifierent if the eye of Fame, 

Thy merit unobserving see ; 
And heedless of the praise or blame 

Of all maokind, of all but me. 

O gentie Lady of the West! 

To find thee, be my only task ; 
WhenlMnd, I'll clasp thee to my breast : 

No bangh^ %utli «r dower I ask. 
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Sequestered in some secret ]^cle, 
With thee uonotiifd wonld I Uve; 

And if Content adorn the ^ade, 
What more can Heaven or Natare givef 

Too long deceiv'd by Pomp's fklse glare, 
'Tb thou must soothe my sonl to rest ; 

Tis thon mast soften every care, 
O gentle Lady of the West! 



VERSES 

ADDRBSSEn TO MRS. PAT. 

Lbt li^tef bards in sportive mimbers play, 
Weave the gay wreath, or join the choral lay. 
Round pleasure's altar fading chapleU twine, 
And deck their temples with the maddening vine I 
My chaster muse selects, for fancy's dream, 
A dearer object, and a nobler theme. 
For thee, thou dear companion of my soul ! 
She bids spontaneous mimbers artless roll ; 
Nor scorns the sacred lyre, which long bad hung 
Forgotten in the shade, untouched, unstrung ! 
Oh ! while thy friend^ thy more than lover, strays. 
Through this vain world's inexplicable maze, 
Shall not Remembrance strive with mimic art 
To soothe the secret anguish of his heart? 
Come then, thou friend of solitary care! 
Unfold the canvass, and the tints prepare ; 
Till the fair form in full proportion rise, 
Confess'd to view, and swim before his eyes ! 



HISCISIXANIE^. tS 



ELtGY 

OCCASIONED BY THE CAPRICE OR FICKLENESS OF A 
YOUNG LADY '. 

Yet once again, in yonder myrtle bowera, 

Whence rose-lip'd zephyrs, hovering, shed per- 

I weave the painted radiance of the flowers, [fume, 
And press coy Nature in her days of bloom. 

Shall she, benignant, to the wandering eyes 
Of 4he lone hermit all her charms unfold ? 

Or, gem'd with dew, bid her gay florets rise 
To grace the rustic master of the fold ? 

Shan these possess her bright, her fragrant store, 
niese snatch the wreath, by plastic Nature wove -, 

Nor wanton summer yield one garland more 
To grace the bo9om of the nymph I love? 

For she shall come; with her each sister-grace, 
With her the kindred powers of harmony, 

The deep recesses of the grove shall trace, 
And bang with flowers each consecrated tree. 

Blithe Fancy too shall spread her glittering plumed, 
She loves the white difib of Britannm's isle, 

She loves the spot where infant Genius blooms. 
She loves the spot where Peace and Freedom 
smile. 

* See Miss SaraN's Life of Dr. DtrtHn. 
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VdUu her mid the naimic qaeen bestow, 
lu vain fivsh garlands the low vales adorn : 

In vain with brighter tints the flowrets glow, 
Or dew-drops sparkle on the brow of mom. 

Opes not one blossom to the spicy gale, [wide, 
Tlirows not one elm its moss-wreath'd branches 

Wanders no rill through the Inxuriant vale. 
Or, glistening^ rushes down the mountain side. 

But thither, with the mormng's earliest ray. 
Fancy has wing'd her ever-mazy flight, 

To hymn wild carols to retumuig day, 
And catch the fairest beams of orient Ught. 

Proud of the theft she mounts her lucid car, 
^ Her car the rainbow*s painted arch supplies ; 
Her swift-wiog*d steeds nnnumber'd loves prepare^ 
And countless lepbyrs waft her through the skies. 

There, while her bright wheels pause in cloudless au*) 
8he waves the magic sceptre of command. 

And All her flattering visions, wild as fair. 
Start into life beneath the potent wand. 

Here, proudly nodding o>r the vale below, 
High rocks of pearl reflect the morning ray, 

Whence gushing streams of acure nectar flow, 
And tinge the trickling herbage on their way* 

There cuird from every mountain, every plain, 
Perennial flowers the ambient air perfume. 

Far off stem Boreas holds his drear domain. 
Nor chains the streams, nor bl^fbts 4be «Mrsd 
bloom. 
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Throngb all the year, in copse and tangled dale, 
Lone Pkilomel her song to Venns poors. 

What time pale Evenmg spreads the dewy veil, 
What time the red Mom bloshes on the shores^ 

lUasive ▼isions ! O, not here, — ^not here, 
Does spring eternal hold her placid reign. 

Already Boreas chills the altering year. 
And blasts the purple daughters of the plain. 

So fade my promised joys !^-fiur scenes of bliss, 
ldes|l scenes, too long believ'd in vain, 

Plnng'd down and swaUow'd deep in Time's abyss I — 
So veeiing Chance, and ruthless Fates ordain* 

Thee, Laura, thee, by fount, or mazy stream, 
Or thicket rude, unpress'd by human feet, 

I sigh, unheeded, to the moon's pale beam ; 
Thee, Laura, thee, the echoing hills repeat. 

Oh I long of billows wild, and wmds the sport. 
Seize, seize the safe asylum that remains ! 

Here Truth, Love, Freedom, Innocence resort, 
And offer long oblivion to thy pains. 

When panting, gasping, breathless, on the strand 
The shipwrecked mariner reclines his breast. 

Say, shall he scorn the hospitable hand 
That points to safety, liberty, and rest? 

But thou, too soon forgetful of past woe, [sea ; 

Again would'st tempt the winds, and tieaeherous 
Ah! shall the raging bhist forget to blow, 

Shall every wintry storm be hush'd for thee?. 



28 HltCKLLAllIEft. 

Not 80 ! I dread the elemental war. 

Too soon, too soon the calm, deceitfiil, fliee; 
I heard the hlast come whistliog iVom a&r, 
. I see the tempest gathering in the skies. 

Yet, let tlie tempest roar t-*love scorns all baim»y 
I plunge amid the storm, resolv'd to sare ; 

This boar, at lea^t, I clasp thee in my arms, 
The next let ruin join us in the grave. 



STANZAS 



WRtTTEli ON THE FAILURE OF THE APPLICATION 
FOR AN EQUAL REPRESENTATION IN PARLIAMENT. 

When faithless Senates ¥«naHy betray ; 

When each degenerate noble is. a slave ; 
When Britain falls an unresisting prey ; 

What part befits the generous and the brave? 

In vain the task to rouse my country's ire. 
And imp once more the stork's dejected win^ ; 

To solitude indignant I retire, 
And leave the vrorld to parasites and kings. 

Not like the deer, when wearied in the race, 
Each leaf astonishes, each breeze appals ; 

But like the lion, when he turns tlie chase 
Back on his hunters, and the valiant fiills. 

llien let untam*d Oppression rage aloof. 
And rule o*er men who ask not to be freed ; 

To Liberty I vow this humble roof; 

And he that viohites its sbade-^shall bleed! 
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EPITAPH ON DR. SMALL. 

Beyond ^ rage 6f time, or (brtnne's power, 
Remaiii, ^Id stone ! remain, and marli the bonr 
Wben all the noMeat ^fts, which Heaven e'er gave, 
Were center'd in a dark untimely grave. 
Oh, taught on Reason's boldest virings to rise, 
And catch each glimmering of the opening slues ! 
Oh, gentle bosom \ oh, unsullied mind ! 
Oh, friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind ! 
Thy dear remains we trust to this sad slirine, 
Secure to feel no second loss like thine! 



EPITAPH ON MR. LAURENS, 

SON TO THB PRESIDENT OF THE AMERICAN 
CONGRESfJ. 

Herb the last prey of that destructive rage, 
Which shook the work], and cu^'d a guilty age ; 
Here youthful Laurens yielded up his breath, 
And seard a nation's liberties in death ', 
O may that country, which be fcmght to save. 
Shed sacred tears upon his early grave ! 
And Fame, which nrg'd him on to meet his doom, 
Bid all her laurels flonrisli round his tomb ! 
But vajn, alas ! to soothe a father's woe. 
The mouldering trophies glory can bestow ! 
O'er thy sad mpo, O much-lov*d youths reelio'd. 
What 6Mid ideas rush upon bis mind ! 

^ Mr. Laaiens was killed near the close of the Amcrkaii 
^r, ill a »Mfin48ii with some British troops. 
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All, an the hopes thy childhood coold uispire. 
Thy yooth's mild dawn, thy manhood's active fire ! 
Bnt chief, that native gentleness of soni, 
Which neither war nor passion could control ! 
Dear to the hnman race, but doubly dear 
To him who pours the tributary tear. 
Who mourns the public losses and his own, 
And with a trembling hand inscribes this stone. 



VERSES 

TRIBUTARY TO THB SAME. 

Or by the DeUwar's resounding shores, 
Or where the Broonx its humble tribute pours; 
Or where responsive to the captive's woe 
The thundering waves of Saratoga flow ; 
What shrieks of woe were heard along the plain. 
What tides of generous blood increas'd the main. 
When Britain's banners to the winds unroHM 
Shook death and vengeance from each angry fold ; 
Aod,tonch'd with sacred rage and freedom's charm», 
The western Worid exulting msh'd to arms. 

O fatal fields! where civil discord gave 
Such vride destruction to the kindred brave ; 
Strewn o'er your deserts bleak and wil<l, they lie, 
Expos'd to every blast that chills the »ky. 
Thither the screaming fiilcon wings his way, 
Thither the wolf and every beast of prey : 
Loud howls the forest to the savage roar. 
And the fell eagle bathes his plumes in gore. 
There oft as Evening lights her paly lamp. 
And shrouds the drear expanse with mautle damp, 
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iriife wtndering peasant stops, with fearaghast^ 
To hear ideal wailings in the bhst; 
While gliding o*er the melancholy green, 
The angiy ghosts of mighty chiefs are seen ; 
Backward he turns his steps, nor dares to head 
The dreadful haunts of the majestic dead. 

But ah ! no sounds that sadden in the wind, 
No shadowy forms can daunt the virgin's mind. 
That nightly wanders o'er the gloomy plain. 
To seek with pious steps a lover slain— 
From blazing hearths and cheerful roofs she flie$^ 
Despair and madness blended in her eyes $ 
The wintry tempest lifts her floating hair, 
Howls round her head, and chills her bosom bare; 
While reckless she of comfort and of lite. 
Hears nor regards the elemental strife; 
But stretchM, unhappy mourner I on the|;roiind, 
fiends o'er the dead and kisses every wound. 
In vain the rising morn dispels the dew, 
Tlie rising morn beholds her grief renew, 
In vain retummg shades of n^t descend, 
No shades of night shall give her sorrows end. 
Till death in pity wings his blunted dart. 
And life's last tide is frozen at her heart. 

O fatal fields! though many a warrior ghost 
Has wing'd hb flight untimely from your coasty 
Did you e''er view a nobler vieUm slain. 
To glut the hloody rites of freedom's fane. 
Than when the valiant Laurens met his doom. 
And sunk lamented to au early tomb ? 

FINIS. 
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